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arraxtut. It’s a small village in
the women, executing the older ones,
Guatemala, only recently accessi
sparing the younger to be raped before
ble by motor vehicle. Parraxtut (pro
their deaths. Many o f the children man
nounced Pa-rah-shtoot) is situated on aaged to escape, though some were
ridge high up on the slopes o f the
wounded while trying and others died of
Cuchumatanes Mountains in northern
exposure while in hiding. The men from
Quiche province. During the period 1968Chiul, having committed the blood mas
70, I worked in the neighboring commun
sacre, were finally allowed to return
ity o f Aguacatan, and often found myself
home, to the astonishment of their fellow
walking to or through Parraxtut, drawn
villagers, who assumed they too were
there both by its beauty and its isolation.
dead.
Like most Indian communities off the
This astonishing incident, uncovered
beaten track, the people were shy but
by the human rights group of America
friendly, often startled to see a “tall”
Watch, and recently reported in The New
Gringo striding by. The entire setting was
York Review of Books, has never crossed
so pastoral as to seem part o f another
the wires o f AP or UPI. It’s another in
stance of the silence we hear from the
century.
People in Parraxtut grow subsistence
so-called Third World, unless a war has
crops, along with a bit o f onions and garlic
attained front-page status. And it’s not the
for cash. The plots are small, and most
first case o f hundreds o f civilians being
families are forced by necessity, once or
slain in Guatemala without a whisper
being uttered. Compare this to the recent
twice a year, to travel to Guatemala’s
slaying of the “first American casualty”
South Coast to work for a large coffee or
(somehow the nuns have been forgotten)
cotton plantation. Labor conditions there
in El Salvador. The wires dripped blood
are miserable, wages are sub-minimal
for several days, as if the man had died
and disease is rampant. But the money
to save us all from something.
earned enables them to squeeze by from
But hearing o f such events matters little
year to year. Often I would arrive to find
unless we realize our common humanity.
only older women and children about, the
For those in positions o f power, be it in
rest of the villagers working away from
the Kremlin or the White House, the Parhome. This same cycle has occurred for
raxtuts of this world are simply pawns in
generations.
a much larger game. General Rios Montt,
Then last year disaster struck Parrax
who suddenly came to power with our
tut. Four days before Christmas, with
government's blessing, has once again
most families reunited at home, a group
initiated the reign o f terror that has defined
o f Guatemalan army vehicles arrived in
Guatemalan life since the mid-Sixties.
Parraxtut, undoubtedly prompted by re
Our President, searching for anchors as
ports of guerrilla activity in the area. Sol
Central America comes undone, con
diers o f “moderate” President Efrain Rios
tinues to whitewash the Guatemalan situ
Montt ordered all residents into the village
ation, hoping to reopen the arms and aid
square. The army officers in charge then
floodgates despite the potential consequ
ordered the men from a nearby village,
ences. We urge you to let him and your
Chiul, who had been forceably marched
elected representatives know how you
to Parraxtut, to “prove their masculinity”
stand on this issue.
by killing all the men from Parraxtut. They
likely had little choice in the matter. After
DM
the killings, the army officers divided up
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British social historian E.P. Thompson is the leader of the
European nuclear disarmament movement and has
inherited the role Bertrand Russell played
during the 1950s.
_

BY E.P- THOMPSON
think that we may now be living,
this year and for several years
ahead, through episodes as signifi
cant as any known in the human
record. I will not dwell on the perils.

<

We are well aware of these. Human
ingenuity has somehow created
these immense destructive powers,
which now appear to hang above us,
alienated from all human control.
They are now talking of siting laser
weapons on the moon — weapons
which, in a literal sense, will be
lunatic.
We are aware, all of us, of the
overplus of this nuclear weaponry,
much of it crammed into our own
continent:
land-mines,
artillery,
torpedoes, depth-charges, missiles
launched from the ground, from sub
marines, from the air. We may differ
as to the exact “ balance” of weaponry
held by the adversary parties. But we
are also aware that, when the overkill
capacity of weaponry is such as to
enable the destruction of civilized
conditions for life on our continent
thirty times over, calculations of
“ balance” are becoming irrelevant.
We may also, after two years of
mounting anxiety, begin to feel slight
twinges of hope. The superpowers
have at last been brought to the
negotiating table. Something might
even be done to halt or to reduce the
weaponry in Europe.

USSR: that is, the Cold War. If this
adversary posture were to be modi
fied — if it were to be undermined by
new ideas and movements on both
sides — then, not only the weapons,
but the launch-pad for them would be
taken away. And many of the diffi
culties
attending
disarmament,
whether nuclear or conventional,
would fall also.
I do not intend to rehearse the
history of the Cold War, nor to
examine, once again, why it started. I
will enquire into its real content
today. What is the Cold War now
about? Is it necessary? And, if it is,
whose is the need?

A Fractured Continent
et us go back, first, not to the

L

origin of the Cold War, but to a
moment just before it broke out. My
own generation is the last which wit
nessed that moment as adults. Our
perception of “ Europe” remains, to
this day, a little different from that of
younger generations. Europe for us,
included
Warsaw,
Prague and
Budapest and, more distantly, Lenin
grad and Moscow. But for many

Our stay here, in the spaces of geological
time, has been brief. No one can tell us our
business. But I think it is something more
than to consume as much as we can and
then blow the place up.
This is good. But what an effort it
has taken to get the politicians there!
And what a discrepancy there is
between the procedures of war and
those of peace! The decisions to
develop new weapons — to deploy
the SS-20, to put the neutron bomb
into production, to go ahead with
cruise missiles — are taken by a few
score people — at the most by a few
hundred — secretively, behind
closed doors, on both sides. But to
check, or to reverse, any one of those
decisions, nothing will do except the
voluntary efforts of hundreds of
thousands — late into the night and
through weekends, month after
month — addressing envelopes,
collating information, raising money,
meeting in churches or in school
halls, debating in conferences,
lobbying parliaments, marching
through the streets of Europe’s
capital cities.
In the past-18 months I have visited
fellow workers for peace in the United
States, in Czechoslovakia, in Finland,
Norway, Denmark, Belgium, Holland,
Germany and France. The story is
always the same. People are deter
mined. They are encouraged by
growing support. But they are
running out of puff. How long can
they go on?
And if they relax, then in two or
three years the weapons — accom
panied by new weapons of equal
barbarity, nerve-gas, bacteriological
warfare — will begin to come back.
We are running the wrong way down
an escalator: if we stop running we
will be carried up to the top.
To check the missiles is some
thing. But the political launch-pad for
all these missiles is the adversary
posture of the two great rival al
liances, grouped around the USA and

young Westerners, “ Europe” now
means, first of all, the EEC.
The young have grown up within a
fractured continent. The Cold War
has been a received condition, which
has set the first premises of politics
and ideology from before the time of
their birth. It is now a settled and un
questioned premise: a habit. Most
people assume that the condition will
persist — far into the 21st century,
for the full length of their own life
times — if war does not supervene. It
has always been there.
But it has not always been there. I
do not suggest that Europe, before
the Cold War, was in any way, politi
cally or culturally, united. It was the
seat of rival imperialisms which
extended over the globe. It was the
seat and source of two devastating
world wars. It was a battlefield for
opposing ideologies.
Yet the savage divisions among
Europeans did not exist as a fracture
splitting the continent in half. They
ran. deeply within the political and
cultural life of each nation-state.
European states went to war; yet
Europeans
remained
within
a
common political discourse.
This was true, most of all, in the
climactic years of the second world
war. From 1941 to 1944 Nazi Germany
and its allies occupied an area and
commanded resources very much
greater than the EEC. Yet, paradoxi
cally, there grew up within occupied
Europe a new internationalism of
common resistance.
From Norway to Montenegro, from
the coast of Kent to the suburbs of
Stalingrad — and it is necessary to
recall, with an effort, that Britain and
Russia then were allies and that it
was the prodigious sacrifice of Soviet
life which turned the tide of that war
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— there was a common movement of
resistance. Polish and Czech units
served alongside British forces;
British liaison groups — among them
Churchill’s son, Randolph, and the
Conservative MP, Brigadier Fitzroy
Maclean — served with the Yugoslav
partisans.
It is the fashion to be cynical about
all that now, and for good reasons.
The expectations and hopes of that
moment were naive. The alliance of
anti-fascist resistance — the alliances
of liberals, Communists, agrarians,
social-democrats, Conservatives —
were later dishonoured, and on both
sides.
But we might also recall that they
were honoured for a while, and hon
oured with sacrifice of life. The
aspiration for a democratic Europe —
extending the good faith of those
alliances forward into the peace —
was authentic.
Some of these expectations were
to be betrayed. But they remain there,
in the record. I have said that others
now seem to us as naive. Here is a
young British officer — aged twentytwo — writing in a private letter from
the Middle-East in 1943:
“ How wonderful it would be to call
Europe one’s fatherland, and think
of Krakow, Munich, Rome, Arles,
Madrid as one’s own cities. I am
not yet educated to a broader
nationalism, but for a United States
of Europe I could feel a patriotism
far transcending my love for
England.”
This Union he saw as “ the only
alternative to disaster.” And later in
the same year he wrote:
“ There is a spirit abroad in Europe
which is finer and braver than any
thing that tired continent has
known for centuries, and which
cannot be withstood. You can, if
you like, think of it in terms of
politics, but it is broader and more
generous than any dogma. It is
the confident will of whole peoples,
who have known the utmost
humiliation and suffering and have
triumphed over it, to, build,theirown
lives once and for a ll. .. There is
a marvelous opportunity before
us — and all that is required from
Britain, America and the USSR is
imagination, help and sympathy. . . ”
What sad reading this makes
today! Some will find it Euro-centric,
others will find it sentimental or inno
cent in its view of the motives of
politicians and states, all will know
that the hopes were to be defeated,
within two or three years, by events.
But the expectations were commit
ments, to the extent of life itself, and
they were shared by many thousands
across the continent.
In January 1944 this officer wrote
to his brother:
“ My eyes fill very quickly with tears
when I think what a splendid
Europe we shall build (I say Europe
because that’s the only continent
I really know quite well) when all
the vitality and talent of its indomit
able peoples can be set free for
co-operation and creation.”
Ten days later he parachuted onto
a high plateau in East Serbia — in the
region of Tsrna Trava — where he
was to serve as liaison officer with a
contingent of Bulgarian partisans.
They were overwhelmed; most of
them were massacred; and the British
officer, my brother, was executed. He
was subsequently proclaimed a
National Hero of Bulgaria, and
despite some nasty twists and turns
in Bulgarian politics, he remains that
to this day.
My point is this. My brother’s
aspirations for the future were not
unusual, although his fate exempli
fied the cause of this common resis
tance in an unusual way. Throughout
Europe men and women looked
forward to the fruits of victory: a
continent both democratic and at
peace. There would be different
social systems, of course. But it was
supposed that these systems would
be chosen by each nation, with
popular consent. The differences
need not be occasions of war.
These expectations were becoming
casualties when British forces con
fronted Greek partisans in Athens in

6
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December 1944. None survived the
shock of the onset of the Cold War.
The polarization was absolute. I am
not concerned, now, to examine why
this happened. But happened it cer
tainly did. Communists were expelled
from the political life of the West: in
France, in Italy, and to the prison
islands of Greece. Liberals, social
democrats, agrarians, and, then,
Communists who had proved to be
too sympathetic to the alliance with

We have been reminded of this
recently by two independent voices
of authority, each of them dissenting
voices from the opposed super
powers. George Kennan, the former
American ambassador to Moscow
whose famous despatch (by “ Mr. X”
in Foreign Affairs, July 1947) con
tributed to the post-war policies of
United States “ containment” of the
Soviet Union, has reminded Ameri
cans that “ it has been we . .. who, at

The first atomic detonation over Hiroshima
sent panic-waves across the Communist
world which contributed much to the onset
of Cold War. For over twenty years the
West had an overwhelming superiority in
destructive nuclear power.

democracy or too critical of Stalin: all
these were purged from the political
life of the East. Some were subjected
to monstrous faked trials, were
executed or imprisoned. The Cold
War era, of two hostile Europes,
commenced.

almost every step of the road, have
taken the lead in the development of
this sort of weaponry.” (This is not, by
the way, as the BBC Reith Lecturer
for 1981 has alleged in his know-all
way, “ at best a half truth": it is a
plain, and easily verifiable, fact). And
Roy Medvedev, the Soviet supporter
Freedom vs. Peace
of free intellectual enquiry and civil
rights, has commented that, with the
will make only one, over-simplified,
brief exception of the Soviet advance
comment on that moment. The
in satellite technology in 1957-8, the
cause of freedom and the cause of United States has always led in
peace seemed to break apart. The
weapons technology —
“ West” claimed freedom; the “ East”
“ obliging the USSR to try to catch
claimed the cause of peace. One
up from a position of inferiority.
might talk for hour upon hour in
This permanent dynamic has
qualification of both claims. Each is
structured
Russian responses
made up of one part of truth and
deeply, creating a pervasive in
another part of hypocrisy. “ The
feriority complex that has probably
West,” whether directly through
prevailed over rational calculations
NATO or indirectly through the ar
in the 70s.”
rangements of the United States
It is a dramatic instance of the
military, co-existed and co-exists
easily enough with regimes notorious
trajectory of our times that these two
distinguished men, starting from
for their abuse of freedom and of
human rights: with Salazar’s Portugal,
such different presuppositions and
passing through such differing exper
Franco’s Spain, the Greece of the
iences, should have now corrie to a
Colonels, or with the military tyranny
common point of commitment in
in Turkey today. And this is before we
support for the active peace move
look to Latin America, Asia or Africa.
ment.
The Soviet Union’s dedication to
From August 1945 onwards there
“ peace” co-existed with the military
repression of unacceptable motions
were voices enough to argue that
towards democracy or autonomy
“ the West” should put its advantage
in nuclear weapons technology to
within its client states: notoriously in
Hungary, 1956, and Czechoslovakia,
use. These voices went on for many
years — calling for a “ preventative
1968. And this is before we look
war” or for the “ liberation” of Berlin
towards the military support given to
or of East Europe. Some voices were
Third World regimes within the Soviet
influential enough — John Foster
sphere of influence, or towards
Dulles, James Forrestal (the paranoid
Afghanistan.
United States Secretary for the Navy
But, in the time open to me, I can
who went mad in office) — to induce
only note both claims, which have
a legitimate “ paranoia” on the other
long underpinned the ideological
side. The United States has rattled its
contestations of the Cold War. And I
nuclear weapons in their scabbard, as
must add that, when every allowance
a matter of state policy, on at least 19
is made for hypocrisy, both claims
occasions. By the end of the 1940s it
have a little color. It is not that “ the
had surrounded the Soviet Union with
Free West” has been an exemplar of
a ring of forward strategic air-bases,
democratic practice. But it is in the
all — with the exception of Alaska
West that certain important demo
— outside United States’ territory.
cratic practices have persisted,
The only attempt by the Soviet Union
whereas in “ the East” — after gulag
to establish a comparable forward
and faked trial, the repression of the
base was repelled by the direct
Hungarian insurrection and of the
ultimatum of nuclear attack: the
Prague Spring, the psychiatric con
Cuban missile crisis. The humiliation
finement of dissidents, and the
suffered then by the Soviet rulers
monotonous State-licensed idiocy of
powered the upward build-up of
Communist intellectual orthodoxy —
Soviet missiles in the 1960s.
the very term “ People’s Democracy”
I am not endorsing either claim
became sick.
without qualification. I mean only to
That is familiar, and a source of
repeat that both claims had color: the
much self-congratulation to West
West to “ freedom” and the East to
erners. What is less familiar — for the
“ peace.” And this placed the political
young are not taught this carefully in
culture of Europe in a permanent
our schools — is that the West was
double-bind. Those who worked for
perceived by the East — and per
freedom in the East were suspected
ceived for good reasons — as the
or exposed as agents of Western
most threatening and irresponsible
imperialism. Those who worked for
military power. The first atomic
peace in the West were suspected or
detonation over Hiroshima, by the
exposed as pro-Soviet “ fellow
United States (but with the assent of
travelers” or dupes of the Kremlin. In
our own government [Great Britain])
this way the rival ideologies of the
sent panic-waves across the Com
Cold War disarmed those, on both
munist world which contributed
sides, who might have put Europe
much to the onset of Cold War. From
back together. Any transcontinental
that moment, and for over twenty
movement for peace and freedom
years, there was no question of
became
impossible.
Such
a
“ balance” in the nuclear arsenals of
movement glowed for a moment in
the two parties: the West had an over
1956 and, again, in 1968. Each time it
whelming superiority in destructive
was, ironically, the “ peace-loving”
nuclear power.

/

Soviet forces which ground out the
sparks under an armored heel.

The Lessons of History
et us move back to our own

L

time. For I am addressing the
question — not what caused the Cold
War, but what is it about today? And
it is no good trying to answer this by
standing at its source and stirring it
about with a stick. For a river gathers
up many tributaries on its way, and
turns into unexpected courses.
Nor is it any good asking me to
deliver to you some homilies called
“ the lessons of history.” History
teaches no simple lessons, because
it never repeats itself, even if certain
large themes recur.
In fact, received notions of the
“ lessons” of recent history are often
actively unhelpful in dealing with the
present, since these establish stereo
types which interfere with contem
porary vision. This is very much the
case with today’s Cold War. Because
it was widely believed in the 1930s
that World War I was “ caused” by an
arms race and by inflexible struc
tures
of
alliances,
essential
measures of collective security were
not taken to halt Hitler and to prevent
World War II. Today the “ lesson” of
World War II has stuck in the public
mind while the “ lesson” of World War
I has been forgotten. Because it is
widely
believed
that
military
weakness
and
appeasement
“ caused” World War II, many people
now condone new forms of militarisa
tion which will, if unchecked, give us
World War III.
At the same time there is, in both
West and East, a simple transference
of remembered images to the
present. The 1930s burned in memory
the image of a major militarist and
expansionist power (Nazi Germany)
whose appetite was only fed by each
new scrap of appeasement; which
had an insatiable drive to conquer all
Europe, if mot the world. Politicians
and ideologists, West and East, have
renamed this insatiable potential
aggressor as (respectively) Russia or
America. It is a compelling identifi
cation. Yet it rests on the assent of
memory rather than upon analysis or
evidence. It appears plausible simply
because it looks so familiar.
But to understand the present we
must first resist the great suggestivepower of memory. This is, surpris
ingly, where the historical discipline
may be helpful, may teach “ lessons”
of a different kind. For historians deal
always with long-term eventuations
— social, political, economic process
— which continually defeat or contra
dict the expectations of the leading
historical actors themselves.
History never happens as the
actors plan or expect. It is the record
of unintended consequences. Rev
olutions are made, manifestos are
issued, battles are won: but the out
come, twenty or thirty years on, is
always something that no-one willed
and no-one expected. Boris Pasternak,
the great Russian poet, reflected in
Dr. Zhivago on the “ indirect results”
of the October Revolution, which
“ have begun to make themselves felt
— the fruits of fruits, the conse
quences of consequences.”
I like this phrase, “ the conse
quences of consequences,” and wish
we could see the Cold War in this way
and not in terms of the intentions of
the actors in 1947. We might see it,
then, more clearly, as an abnormal
political condition. It was the product
of particular contingencies at the end
of World War II which struck the
flowing rivers of political culture into
glaciated stasis, and struck intellec
tual culture with an ideological
permafrost. The Cold War frontiers
were fixed, in some part, precisely by
“ deterrence” — by the unprecedented
destructive power of the nuclear
weaponry which, by coincidence, was
invented at this historical moment.
It is an odd and very dangerous
condition. A line has been drawn
across the whole continent, like
some gigantic geological fault, with
one great capital city catapulted
across the fault and divided internally
by a wall. On each side of this line
there are not only vast accumula
tions of weaponry directed against

the other, but also hostile ideologies,
security operations, and political
structures. Both sides are preparing,
and over-preparing, for a war in which
both would share in mutual ruin. Yet
both parties deny any intention of
attacking the other: both mutter on
about “ deterrence” or “ defense” .
If we ask, the partisans of either
side what the Cold War Is now about,
they regard us with the glazed eyes of
addicts. It is there because it is there.
It is there (they might say) because of
the irreconcilable antagonism be
tween two political and social
systems:
totalitarianism
versus
democracy — or Communism versus
capitalism or Western imperialism.
Each must be motivated, of its own
inherent nature, by the desire to
vanquish the other. Only the mutual
fear of “ deterrence” can stave off a
total confrontation.
The trouble with these answers is
that they are phrased in terms of the
ideological justifications for the Cold
War at the moment of its origin. They
remain fixed, in the perma-frost of
that icy moment.

West and in the Third World — an
influence at work in many universities,
journals, and works of scholarship.
But whatever this Marxism may be —
and it is becoming d ifficu lt to say
what it is — it has nothing what
soever to do with Soviet expan
sionism.
Look where we will, the evidence is
at odds with the Cold War fictions.
Poland is only one of several East
European nations which are now

whelming, and diplomatic and cultural
influence ensued. NATO, perforce,
was an alliance expressive of United
States hegemony, and, in its military
structure, under direct American
command.
But the American Century was not
to last for a hundred years. In past
decades the American economy has
entered into a long secular decline in
relation to its competitors: Japan, the
EEC powers (notably West Germany

In one sense the present crisis in Western
Europe can be read in this way. The United
States is seeking to use the muscle of its
nuclear weaponry to compensate for its
loss of real influence.

Godless Marxism
# 1 brief survey w ill show us that
< ■ the notion of two monolithic
adversary
systems
conforms
uneasily with the evidence of the past
decades. To take the Communist
block first: if it is aiming to vanquish
Europe and then the world, it is
making a bad job of it. It has lost
Yugoslavia. It has lost Albania. The
Soviet Union and China have split
bitterly apart. From the time of the
post-war settlement, which estab
lished a protective belt of client Com
munist states around Russia’s west
ern frontiers, there has been no
further expansion into European terri
tory. Twenty-five years ago Soviet and
NATO forces were withdrawn from
Austria, and the peace treaty which
guaranteed Austria’s neutrality has
been honoured by both sides.
There has also been a major reces
sion in pro-Soviet Communist move
ments in the West. The Cominform,
established in 1947, was seen by
Western ideologists as a Trojan horse
within Western societies: or a whole
set of Trojan horses, the largest
being in Italy and France. The Comin
form has long been broken up. Dis
gusted by the events of 1956, by the
Soviet repression of the “ Prague
Spring” in 1968, most Western
parties have turned in a “ Euro
communist” direction: they are
sharply critical of the Soviet denial of
civil rights, oppose Soviet military
policies (including the intervention in
Afghanistan), and in general have
supported Polish Solidarity. This is
true of the huge Italian Communist
Party (which endorses a critical
commitment to NATO), of the influen
tial Spanish party, and of the small
British party. The French Communist
Party, which has been ambiguous on
questions of civil rights, has steadily
lost support in the French electorate.
Or take the question of Marxism. In
Cold War fiction Soviet Communism
is supposed to be motivated by a
philosophy, “ Godless Marxism,” with
universal claims. The strange devel
opment here is, not only that religion
appears to be reviving in most parts
of the Communist world, but that the
intellectural universe of Marxism is
now in chaos. In the Warsaw Pact
countries there is something called
Marxism-Leninism, learned by role,
which is a necessary rhetoric for
those who wish to advance within the
career structures of the state. It pro
vokes, in the public generally,
nothing but a yawn. I can think of no
Soviet intellectual who, as a Marxist,
commands any intellectual authority
outside the Soviet Union.
Yet, in an odd sideways movement,
Marxism as an intellectual system
has migrated to the West and to the
Third World, just as certain liberal
beliefs have been migrating to
dissident circles in the Communist
world. Marxism in the West has
fragmented
into
a
hundred
argumentative schools. And most of
these schools are profoundly critical
of the Soviet Union and of Communist
practice. Marxism is certainly a
vigorous intellectual influence in the

deeply indebted to Western banks.
What are we to make of a “ people’s
democracy” in hock to the capitalists?
The Soviet Union depends for grain
upon the prairies of the Mid-West of
America and the farmers of the Mid
West depend, in turn, upon these
annual sales. West Germany has
recently completed an agreement
which w ill bring natural gas from
Siberia, to the extent of close on 10
per cent of the country’s energy
needs. The French government is at
present negotiating a sim ilar agree
ment for natural gas which would
make France depend on Soviet gas
for 26 per cent of its requirements in
1990. Long-standing trade agree
ments traverse both blocs and there
is even that phenomenon, which one
observer has described as “ vodka
cola,” by which Western m ulti
nationals have invested in Soviet and
East European enterprises, taking
advantage of the low labor costs and
the absence of industrial conflict in
the Communist world. Even the
Soviet
ICBMs
may incorporate
components of United States design
or manufacture. Of course the Ameri
can m ilitary receive the top-flight
computers and technology for their
own use. I do not know whether the
American public should draw comfort
from the fact that the ICBMs directed
at them may be guided by secondrate components of their own design.
I am not saying that the social and
political systems of East and West
are identical or even comparable. I am
saying that the first Cold War
premise — of irreconcilable adver
sary posture between the blocs
across the whole board has become a
fiction. Once again, if we assume that
the aim of Soviet Communism is to
overrun all Europe, then it is not
doing very well. It can’t even hold
what it has.

and France). The cultural influence
and the diplomatic authority of the
United States has entered a similar
decline. And the United States con
ventional
m ilitary
forces
also
suffered a catastrophic defeat in
Vietnam. Only the overwhelming
nuclear
strength
has
been
maintained — has grown year after
year — has been protracted beyond
the moment of its origin. United
States militarism seeks to extend
forward indefinitely — to cast its
shadow across Europe — a supre
macy of economic and political force
which existed thirty years ago but
which has long ceased to exist. In
one sense the present crisis in
Western Europe can be read in this
way. The United States is seeking to
use the muscle of its nuclear
weaponry to compensate for its loss
of real influence.
The crisis has been reflected first,
and most sharply, within Western
European Social-Democratic and
Labour movements. When the Cold
War first struck, there was a fierce
contest within these movements.
This was (I must simplify) seen as a
contest between pro-American and
pro-Communist tendencies. A small
and honourable tendency argued for a
“ third way” or “ third force” between
both tendencies: it lost all influence
when the Two Camps finally took up
their adversary stance.
As a general rule, the pro-American,
or A tlanticist tendency won, and the
pro-Communist tendency was ex
pelled or reduced to a grumbling
opposition. But victorious Atlanti
cism placed Social-Democracy in an
odd position. It entailed the submis
sion of Social Democratic and of
Labour parties to the hegemony of
the most vigorous capitalist power in
world military, diplomatic, and even
in some economic, political and

Their missies summon forward our missies
which summon forward their missies in
turn. NATO's hawks feed the hawks of the
Warsaw bloc.

The Flip Side

cultural affairs. This did not extin
guish the humanitarian impulse in
-the programmes of those parties. So
f we turn the picture around, and
long as the economies continued to
look at the West, we discover
grow, it was possible, despite this
other contradictions. At the moment overarching hegemony, to re-distri
bute some wealth within the native
of the Cold War’s origin — when the
economy, and to assert some priori
permafrost set in — the United
ties in the fields of welfare, health or
States had emerged from the Second
education. It was possible to keep
World War, alone of all the advanced
electorates — and party activists —
economies, with a huge unimpaired
satisfied.
productive capacity. The “ American
This is no longer possible. The
Century” was, exactly, when econ
reasons are self-evident. Some are
omic and military strength were over

/

directly economic: recession no
longer affords space for humanitarian
programmes, while it also stimulates
direct competition between United
States and EEC economies. Others
are ideological: there has been a re
surgence of the uninhibited repro
ductive drives of capital, from its
United States strongholds, taking
directly imperialist forms in its
pursuit of oil, uranium, scarce re
sources and markets in the Second
and Third Worlds, and propping up
client m ilitary tyrannies. These
reasons alone might have brought
Atlanticism to the point of crisis. But
the crisis, today, is above all political
and military.
It no longer makes any sense for
American hegemony to be extended
over Western Europe through the
institutions of NATO when, in the
intervening thirty-five years since the
Cold War set in, the balance of real
forces has tipped back perceptibly
towards this side of the Atlantic. It
makes no sense at all for decisions
as to the siting of m issiles — and as
to the ownership and operation of
American missiles on European soil
— to be taken in the Pentagon, when
these decisions affect the very
survival of Europe.

Hawks Feeding Hawks
hat, then, is the Cold War,
as we enter the 1980s,
about? The answer to this question
can give us no com fort at all. If we
look at the military scene, then nothing
is receding. On the contrary, the m ili
tary establishments of both super
powers continue to grow each year.
The Cold War, in this sense, has
broken free from the occasions at its
origin, and has acquired an inde
pendent inertial thrust of its own.
What is the Cold War now about? It is
about itself.
We face here, in the grimmest
sense, the “ consequences of conse
quences” . The Cold War may be seen
as a show which was put, by two rival
entrepreneurs, upon the road in 1946
or 1947. The show has grown bigger
and bigger; the entrepreneurs have
lost control of it, as it has thrown up
its own managers, administrators,
producers and a huge supporting
cast; these have a direct interest in
its continuance, in its enlargement.
Whatever happens, the show must go
on.
The Cold War has become a habit,
an addiction. But it is a habit sup
ported by very powerful material in
terests in each bloc: the military
industrial and research establish
ments of both sides, the security ser
vices and intelligence operations,
and the political servants of these
interests. These interests command a
large (and growing) allocation of the
skills and resources of each society;
they influence the direction of each
society’s economic
and
social
development; and it is in the interest
of these interests to increase that
allocation and to influence this direc
tion even more.
I don’t mean to argue for an identity
of process in the United States and
the Soviet Union, nor for a perfect
symmetry of forms. There are major
divergencies, not only in political
forms and controls, but also as
between the steady expansionism of
bureaucracy and the avarice of
private capital. I mean to stress,
rather, the reciprocal and inter-active
character of the process. It is in the
very nature of this Cold War show
that there must be two adversaries:
and each move by one must be
matched by the other. This is the
inner dynamic of the Cold War which
determines that its military and
security establishments are self
reproducing. Their missiles summon
forward our missiles which summon
forward their missiles in turn. NATO’s
hawks feed the hawks of the Warsaw
bloc.
For the ideology of the Cold War is
self-reproducing also. That is, the
military and the security services and
their political servants need the Cold
Continued on Page 32
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Depo
Another Shot
By Mary Deaton
Drawings^y Salise Hughes

n 1973 Port Angeles,
on the tip of the Olym
pic Peninsula, had
three doctors, all in
the same clinic. Nardi
Townsend went to
one for pre-natal care.
She trusted him. He
looked like Abraham
Lincoln.
At her first examination the doctor
asked Nardi what she would do for
birth control after the baby came.
Nobody had ever talked to her about
birth control. That was why she was
pregnant when she got married at age
17. The doctor suggested she use a
new drug, a shot. She would get an
injection every three months. Her
periods would stop and it would in
crease her breast milk. The U.S. Food
and Drug Administration (FDA) had
not yet declared “ the shot" safe but,
Nardi was assured, by the time her
baby was born that would be taken
care of. Every time she went to see
the doctor he mentioned the shot.
Nardi delivered a healthy baby boy
in April, 1974. At her six week check
up she remembers the doctor saying,
Great, now its time for the birth
control shot. He left the room. In
came the nurse. Nardi lowered her
pants and the nurse stuck the needle
in her rear.

he Upjohn Company first intro
duced Depo Provera (medroxypro
gesterone acetate) in 1959. They said
it would prevent miscarriages and
control irregular menstrual patterns.
It was also a great contraceptive for
dogs.
Based on Upjohn’s initial research,
the FDA approved Depo for these
uses. In 1960 it said the drug was also
safe for easing discomfort in patients
with inoperable cases of cancer of
the endometrium (uterine lining).
Depo is a synthetic formulation
which mimics the chemical properties
of progesterone, a hormone produced

T

placebo. It was also suspected of
causing birth defects.
That same year, however, Upjohn
asked the FDA to approve Depo for
use as a human contraceptive. In
1968 the company began tests on
beagle dogs and rhesus monkeys,
tests required by the FDA to deter
mine if a proposed contraceptive
might cause cancer. Clinical trials of
Depo were also being conducted on
women in the United States. The
largest began in 1967 at Grady
Memorial Hospital in Atlanta, GA. In
Seattle, Dr. Nora Davis of Children's
Orthopedic Hospital used it in trials
on her mentally retarded patients. Dr.
Raymond Clark, a Seattle doctor with
a private practice on Broadway,
would, along w ith his partner, use it
on some’ 7,000 Seattle women over a
period of 18 years.
When the FDA studies Upjohn’s
test results on beagle dogs in 1974, it
decided it was not ready to allow
Upjohn to advertise Depo as a human
contraceptive. The refusal, said the
FDA, was based on research results
showing “ an increased incidence of
mammary
carcinomas”
(breast
tumors) in the beagle dogs.
Lack of FDA approval did not mean
the drug was banned in the U.S. It
could still be sold for its approved
uses and doctors still prescribe it for
whatever use they felt indicated.
Depo was no longer an experimental
drug, however, and it could not be
exported from the United States until
the FDA declared it “ safe.”
In 1975 several m illion women in
Third World countries had already
been given Depo through programs
funded by the U.S. government, the
International Planned Parenthood
Federation (IPPF) and other popula
tion control organizations. The man
who then headed the IPPF, Malcolm
Potts,
had enthusiastically
en
couraged use of Depo in Thailand,
Kenya, Sri Lanka, Botswana, Tanzania,
Zaire and Jamaica.
In Thailand Ed McDanial of McCor
mick Hospital, Chiang Mai Province,
was equally thrilled with the results
he was getting using Depo on several

In countries where medical help is often miles and miles
away, the convenience of “the shot was a major factor
in its acceptance and use.
by a woman's body as part of the
hormonal pattern which controls
fertility. While scientists are not
exactly sure how Depo works, they do
know it effects the ability of the
ovaries to release eggs and changes
the character of the uterine lining.
In 1966 Upjohn voluntarily w ith
drew Depo from the veterinary market
after it was discovered that dogs
using Depo had developed abnormal
ities of the uterus. In 1974 the FDA
said Depo should no longer be used
to treat threatened miscarriages.
Upjohn’s own studies showed the
drug was no more effective in pre
venting spontaneous abortion than a
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thousand Thai women a year. He pre
ferred it to the pill or IUD because, he
felt, it had fewer negative side
effects. It also did not require the
women using it to follow a daily
regime or remember to insert a
barrier before intercourse. In coun
tries where medical help is often
miles and miles away, the con
venience of “ the shot” was a major
factor in its acceptance and use.
The IPPF, the World Health Organ
ization and other users of Depo had
gotten their supplies from Upjohn
plants in the U.S. The FDA’s refusal
to approve the drug forced the
company to move Depo’s manufacture

no uterine cancers were reported in
any experiments on rhesus monkeys.
Not only were the test results bad,
but Upjohn was alse being accused
of withholding research findings.
Stephen Minkin, a former Chief of the
in
Program
Nutrition
UNICEF
Bangladesh and now employed as a
Health Policy Analyst for the National
Women’s Health Network, reported
that Upjohn’s test findings also
included a cancerous lesion in a
monkey in the seventh year of the
study. Upjohn had previously said no
tumors or lesions were found before
the monkeys were killed at the end of
the tenth year.
Minkin also charged that Upjohn
withheld evidence of other side
effects in Depo test animals. Among
these he listed growth abnormalities
in monkeys in all three groups that
received Depo, changes in the liver
and uterus of the high dose monkeys,
and a high incidence of death during
the first 85 weeks of the study. Only
28 of the original 52 monkeys sur
vived the whole 10 years. Minkin also
said that the four control animals
which received no Depo were “ sacri
ficed” for no reason.
In the beagle dog studies, Minkin
charged that Upjohn failed to report
highly populated countries. Some
that, in addition to breast tumors,
population control experts ranted about
some of the dogs developed endo
“ the tyranny of the beagle dog.” Dr.
metrial disease. Three of the dogs
Davis asked at least for limited
died of “ drug induced diabetes,” the
approval for use of Depo in “ special”
adrenal glands of many dogs had
cases, such as the mentally retarded
atrophied, liver tumors, gallstones
women she worked with.
and gall bladder cysts were found in
Undaunted, Upjohn asked the FDA
low dose dogs, and that by the
for a Board of Inquiry. Such a board,
midpoint of the seven year dog study
here made up of one member selected
all the high dose dogs and half of the
by Upjohn, one by the FDA and one
low dose dogs had died “ from action
“ neutral” member selected by doctors
of the drugs on the uterus.” Minkin
and scientists, is a last ditch effort to
said his information came from
overturn an FDA decision. Before the
“ trade secret documents” not usually
Board could convene however,
available to the public or the medical
Upjohn’s ten-year study on rhesus
community. He did not say where he
monkey’s was completed. Upjohn
got them.
asked for a delay. The test results
Upjohn’s announcement that they
were not good.
found cancer in the test monkeys
also moved Malcolm Potts, now
Director of the International Fertility
Research Program in Chapel Hill,
N.C., to contact his friend, Ed
McDanial, in Thailand. Together,
Potts and McDanial designed re
ore and more often Nardi was
search they hoped would show the
home, lying in bed, withdrawing
from the world. Her husband took monkey studies were irrelevant and
there was no relationship between
care of the baby. They stopped having
Depo and endometrial cancer in
sex. Nardi snapped at him over
humans. They would concentrate on
nothing. She wouldn’t let her friends
women who had been admitted to
in the house. She wouldn’t even let
McCormick Hospital with confirmed
her mother in. Nardi weighed only 74
cases of endometrial cancer.
pounds. She thought about dying.
Enter Minkin. In an article published
In April, 1975, Nardi noticed she
in the November, 1981, issue of
was passing huge blood clots in her
Mother Jones, Minkin charges that
menses. She was scared. She called
Potts and McDanial used highly
the doctor who had prescribed the
methods.
research
questionable
shots and the doctor who had said
Since none of the nine women they
she was anemic. They weren’t in. She
eventually studied had used Depo
called the clinic’s only other doctor.
they concluded Depo did not
Provera,
is
drug
This
chart.
her
He checked
cause endometrial cancer. Potts and
too new, he said. We don’t know
McDanial did not track down or
what’s normal. Nardi was sick and
examine any of the 100,000 women
upset. Am I being used as a guinea
who had been given Depo at Mc
pig? The doctor wouldn't answer.
Cormick Hospital to see how many of
Talk to your physician, he said. Nardi
them developed cancer.
never went back to that clinic. She
stopped getting “ the shot."

Provera

at Birth Control
to subsidiaries in Belgium and
Canada. And Upjohn earned the
being
of
distinction
doubtful
included among Mother Jones maga
zine’s list of perpetrators in “ the
worst corporate crime of the century,”
dumping unsafe products in Third
World countries.
The Mother Jones article accused
population control programs of
administering the drug without
proper medical examinations or
follow-ups. It also suggested that
women were coerced into taking the
shots with bribes of food, free
medical care or threats to withhold
the same. By now, women’s groups
and organizations opposed to whole
sale population control in less
developed countries were beginning
to mount a campaign to end the use
of Depo.

t was June, 1974, when Nardi re
turned to her job as a sales clerk in
the Port Angeles Peoples store.
Never a large girl, only 5 foot 1 inch,
105 pounds, she was now losing
weight. She also seemed to be
catching every cold that walked by
her. Her period started. One week,
two weeks, for six weeks she bled.
Then it stopped, for awhile. Two
weeks later it began again. Hadn’t the
doctor told her the shot would stop
her periods? The cycle continued.
She lost more weight. The happy,
energetic woman was becoming
lethargic, withdrawn and depressed.
Nardi tried to care for her baby but
it became harder and harder. Every
three months she went back to the
doctor’s nurse for her shot. She never
saw the doctor; his schedule was full
and she and her baby saw a second
doctor in the clinic. When the bleeding
wouldn't stop Nardi told this to the
new doctor. He checked her chart.
Why are you taking this shot, he
asked. For birth control, Nardi said.
He never mentioned it again. He sent
her to the hospital for tests. She was
extremely anemic.

I
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n 1978 Upjohn again asked the FDA
to approve Depo Provera as a
human contraceptive. Studies of
women in other countries revealed no
alarming risks from the drug. The
FDA still refused.
The FDA’s second denial created
an uproar in the medical and popula
tion control communities. Special
legislation was introduced in Con
gress to allow the export of Depo
overseas, even if the government
wouldn’t approve its safety. Congres
sional committee hearings were held
to determine if any risks associated
with Depo outweighed the obvious
benefit of a cheap, almost 100
percent effective, easily administered
contraceptive for women in poor,

I

M

he rhesus monkey studies done
by Upjohn were routine. The FDA
requires animal tests on at least two
species when investigating a contra
ceptive for safety. A decision is made
based on the worst test outcomes.
Upjohn’s monkeys were divided into
four groups: 16 received 50 times the
normal human dose, 16 received 10
times the human dose, four monkeys
received the same dose as humans
and four received no drugs at all.
Two of the monkeys receiving 50
times the normal human dose had
cancerous lesions of the endometrium
when they were killed at the end of
the study. In one of these, the disease
had spread to the lungs. All the
monkeys in the two high dose groups
suffered chronic inflammation of the
uterus.
Rhesus monkeys are used to test a
drug for potential carcinogenic effect
(ability to cause cancer) because
studies have shown the species
rarely develops “ spontaneous malig
nant tumors.” Between 1947 and 1973

T
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Nardi’s husband, still in Port
Angeles, went to the home of the
doctor who first prescribed the shot.
What is this stuff, he asked. Depo,
Depo Provera, the doctor told him.
Nardi called the FDA again. We’ll
send you some information, she was
told. She was also told the drug was
not approved for use as a contraceptive.
Nardi contacted the local American
Medical Association grievance board.
They sent her to an ob-gyn. He said
he was a personal friend of the doctor
in Port Angeles. After tests this
doctor told Nardi she was going
through menopause. Had her doctor
gotten her written consent to give her
Depo? No, Nardi never signed any
thing. Well, he continued, you might
ovulate in a couple years, or you may
never ovulate again. I can give you
some fertility pills, $7 each, and you
can come in five times a month for
hormone shots, but I can't guarantee
anything. Nardi walked out. On
A.ugust 15, 1975, Nardi Townsend
called an attorney.

n the patient insert supplied by
Upjohn when it sells Depo the
following potential adverse reactions
are listed: breast tenderness, ner
vousness, insomnia, fatigue, dizzi
ness, thrombophlebitis, pulmonary
embolism, breakthrough bleeding,
spotting, changes in menstrual flow,
loss of periods, edema (fluid reten
tion) weight changes, cervical erosion
and changes in cervical secretions,
and mental depression.
Doctors are advised to closely ob
serve patients with a history of
diabetes or psychic depression. The
insert also cautions doctors to
with
women
monitor
closely
conditions that might be influenced
by fluid retention, epilepsy, migraines,
asthma, and cardiac and kidney
functions.
An estimated 1750 Seattle women
are currently receiving the shot.
About 250 of them, including Janice
Murray, get it from Dr. Raymond
Clark. She’s been getting it for two
years.
“ For me it really works well,”
Janice said. Before getting the shot
her period came about every three
months. She never has periods, now.
“ I’ve forgotten what it’s like.”
She remembers Dr. Clark telling
her Depo was not yet approved by the
FDA. She was told about the beagle
dog studies and he asked her if she
was diabetic or had thyroid problems.
“ Everytime I go in he asks me if I
smoke, but I say no, so I don’t know
why he asks.” She was also warned
about possible fetal damage if the
shot were administered while she
was pregnant. Janice isn’t worried
about that, though. She plans to have
her fallopian tubes cut and never
wants children.
“ I've had doubts. I’ve wondered,”
Janice admits. “ I just figure the
chance I’ll get cancer is about the
same as if I took the pill. It’s probably
the less of a whole lot of evils.” (ed.
note: recent research studies indi
cate the pill inhibits the development
of cervical cancer, although it is still
oo weak to care for herself or her
associated with a variety of other side
child, Nardi was taken to her
parent's home in Port Orchard, near effects, including blood clotting.)

I

Her period started. One week, two weeks, for six weeks
she bled. Then it stopped, for awhile. Two weeks later
it began again. Hadn’t the doctor told her the shot would
stop her periods?
Bremerton. She didn’t know what to
do, who to see, so she started calling
obstetrician-gynocologists (ob-gyns)
in the Bremerton phone book. I would
like to see the doctor, she said. She
explained about the bleeding, the
illnesses, the depression and the
shot. I ’m sorry, the doctor isn’t taking
new patients, she was told. No one
would see her. She called the FDA.
They needed to know the name of the
drug before they could help her. Nardi
didn’t know the name.

Janice hasn’t kept up on the publicty around Depo. The only thing that
might get Janice Murray to stop
using Depo is “ if any of my blood
tests or pap smears came out weird,”
or if her friends who use it had
problems.
Janice Murray’s doctor is not doing
any systematic study of side effects
in his patients. Clark reports having
patients who have used Depo for 12
years with no III effects. In addition to
giving Depo for birth control, Clark
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also administers it as treatment for
pre
cramps,
menstrual
severe
menstrual tension and endometriosis.
(Upjohn is currently studying Depo to
see if it alleviates Premenstrual Syn
drome, PMS.)
When he first began using Depo,
his patients got 400 milligrams every
six months instead of the 150 m illi
grams every three months he now
gives. He has lost contact with about
40 percent of the 7,000 Depo patients
he has treated and has no idea if any
of them suffered long-term side
effects. Most of his patients use the
drug for two to five years. He hasn’t
noticed any increase in endometrial
or cervical cancer in these women.
Clark discounts human studies
showing an increase in sterility
among women who use Depo Provera.
Those studies, he says, were done on
women from poor areas where “ un
fortunate lifestyles” (promiscuity,
prostitution) and frequent pregnancies
are likely to produce tubal infections
that lead to sterility. “ If you lim it
studies to women with one child and
the same husband you won’t find that
problem,” Clark claims. He thinks,
however, that Depo is a good contra
ceptive for young women with “ unfor
tunate lifestyles.” “ Some of these
people are so poorly motivated,” he
says, they need something they don’t
have to think about for birth control.
Dr. Nora Davis is at Children's
Orthopedic Hospital in Seattle. She
prescribes Depo Provera precisely
because its major side effect is to
stop women’s periods. Most of her
patients are mentally retarded. Some
cannot change their own napkins or
tampons. Others have heavy, uncon
trolled bleeding which makes it d iffi
cult for their caretakers to keep them
clean.
Rather than cause cancer Dr. Davis
believes Dfepo is “ an anti-cancer
drug.” She says it is a safe alternative
for young women to use until they are
old enough to decide if they are
capable of being parents. She feels
Depo is better than the pill, being
pregnant or “ God help us, abortion.”
It is also preferable to parents “ rail
roading” retarded women into perma
nent sterilization.
The handout which parents and
patients at Children’s receive along
with Upjohn’s package insert does
not mention the beagle dog studies
or rhesus monkey studies indicating
Depo may cause cancer. Although
Davis says the drug is a “ stand-by”
till the young woman makes a deci
sion about children, the pamphlet
urges only women who never want
children to use Depo. It gives short
shrift to Depo's known side effects,
mentioning only irregular bleeding,
weight gain and loss of sex drive.
Harborview’s Women’s Clinic in
Seattle gives Depo to some patients.
A nurse-practitioner at the clinic said
because Depo is not FDA approved
its use “ gets sticky.” “ We don’t really
want publicity,” she said. Her
superior, Dr. Vinette Zabriskie, said
Harborview is not doing any formal
studies of its Depo patients or track
ing any pattern of side effects. She is
not aware of any complications
among the women who use it.
Harborview requires a signed
consent form before administering
Depo. It says the effect of Depo on a
fetus is not known and therefore,
women should not use it if they think
they are pregnant and should not get
pregnant for up to nine months after
their last injection. It also says, as
Upjohn admits, that a return to fer
tility after using Depo could take as
long as 18 months. The form does not
list the other known side effects of
Depo except to mention that irregular
bleeding may occur in the first few
months.

ardi sued the Port Angeles doc
tors. Following that action, she
claims, her mother-in-law and aunts
were told never to come back to the
clinic. She says the c lin ic ’s doctors
also refused to treat her baby when
he fell and dislocated his elbow.
When Nardi found herself pregnant in
January, 1977, she had to go to the

neighboring town of Sequim to find a
doctor who would see her.
Nardi told this man about the
Depo. He said he’d do some reading
on it. When she was five months
along he reported that the baby might
get skin cancer. Her son, breast fed
on Depo-laced milk, m ight be sterile,
but they wouldn’t know until he
reached puberty. He also told her she
had a “pre-cancerous” condition. He
cauterized her cervix. Later, a Seattle
doctor froze Nardi’s cervix. Her pap
smears returned to normal.
Nardi told her friends about Depo.
One day, one of them mentioned
hearing of a 16 year-old g irl getting
the shot from the same doctor who
gave it to Nardi. Nardi said she'd like

FirstJapan P o e m
By Harvey Stein
Drawing by Dana Hoyle

I am on the train from the airport to Tokyo,
and I’m the only white man in the world.
My eyes drink the faces around me —
was that a Caucasian? — no, just a mirage,
a ghost of memory.
In 1982, the samurai army wears dark blue suit and tie,
the industrial serf dusts his crops with black ash,
but the faces — every face is a calligraphy, a crack in
the machine.
Emperors descended from the sun goddess, rivers of silk
and moss-covered buddhas, the beggar monk lost in the clouds —
tales of these seep through the faces.
The gangster bum was lying on the park bench,
two joints missing from his pinky, white patch over one eye,
50 yen piece (the one with the hole in the middle) stuck
in his ear.
Later that day, behind the pagoda tower
guarding the imperial palace, the sun sets orange
in the dark moat, where the waters run
at right angles.
Behind the wheel, commuters whip home.
See the hunched over, stunted old lady at the crosswalk?
See her white silk kimono laced with dark designs,
hear the clack of wooden sandals on concrete, the Datsun
barking at her heels?
W hat stories could she tell?
Now look — she walks down the alley, enters the arcade,
sits down with grace, immobile
in front of the vertical pinball machine
that almost plays itself — silver balls pop up every second
in some kind of molecular madness, then fall
in epileptic pathways back down.
It’s 1982 in Tokyo,
where East meets West, where the hot subway wind
comes up the stairs smelling like burnt metal,
just like in New York.
The Emperor’s children wipe the day’s sweat from their brows,
add up the last column of figures on a scrap of newspaper.,
slouch and scowl, closing their almond eyes.
They drop their drunken heads,
and settle into the long ride home.

to talk to this girl. A few nights later,
Nardi’s phone rang. The young
woman on the other end wouldn't
give her name. She was scared; she
didn’t want her parents to know she
was using birth control, even though
she had ju s t gotten out of the
hospital with symptoms sim ilar to
Nardi's. Nardi told the girl, whatever
you do, don’t ever take Depo again.
Nardi never heard from her again.

N
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testimony of Upjohn and the FDA
focused on one issue — do the animal
and human studies on Depo Provera
give conclusive evidence of Depo’s
safety as a contraceptive?
At the heart of Upjohn’s disavowal
of its own animal studies linking
Depo with cancer is the argument
that breast cancer in beagle dogs and
rhesus
in
cancer
endometrial
monkeys has nothing to do with
whether women w ill get cancer.
Beagle dogs, according to Gordon R.
Duncan, an Upjohn research manager,
have a different mammary gland
physiology than humans. Specifically,
Upjohn argues, beagles and humans
react differently to progestins, the
class of hormones which includes

n January 10, 1983, the Board of
Inquiry requested by Upjohn in
1978 finally opened its hearings. The

O

Depo Provera.
However, it is commonly accepted
among cancer researchers that a
substance which is carcinogenic in
one species of animal is probably
carcinogenic in others although this
does not mean it w ill cause cancer in
all other species or that it w ill always
cause cancer in the same organs or
tissues. So, while Upjohn was rhetori
cally asking how Depo could cause
endometrial cancer when it was
being used to treat endometrial
cancer, Dr. Gisela Dallenbach-Hellweg,
a German pathologist, was testifying
to the Board that her examination of
the tissue studies done by Upjohn
indicated the monkeys did not have
endometrial cancer, but, instead, had
cancer of the cervix and the endocervix.

Anti-Depo observers at the hearings
said the most telling testimony came
from Dr. Robert N. Hoover, chief of
epidemiology
environmental
the
branch of the National Cancer Insti
tute. Acfcording to Dr. Hoover, “ the
fact that a particular drug may be
given to treat a tumor doesn’t mean
that it may not have some function in
causing that tumor.”
He further criticized the results of
the human studies at Chiang Mai,
Grady Memorial in Atlanta and Los
Angeles County-USC Hospital for
poor follow-up rates, the small
number of women studied, the shorttime some women were followed and
poor record-keeping. “ We have to see
whether the human evidence amelio
rates the animal studies or not, and
there are no relevant human studies
(editor’s emphasis) on which to
evaluate that.”
Because of the questions raised
over what type of cancer the rhesus
monkeys really had and the efficacy
of the Upjohn studies, the Board con
cluded its hearings withbut making a
decision about Depo. Instead, they
mandated that an independent panel
of pathologists study the tissue
samples and slides prepared by
Upjohn and report their findings to
the Board.
It was disturbing when, a few
weeks after the conclusion of the
hearings, witnesses began receiving
copies of a letter sent by Catherine L.
Coop, attorney for the FDA’s National
Center on Drugs and Biologies, to Dr.
Judith Weisz, chairwoman of the
Depo Board. Coop’s letter said, “ ...it
appears that, since the close of the
first phase of the hearing on January
14, 1983, and the Board's expressed
interest in having these tissues
examined by a consulting pathologist,
Upjohn (or someone in its behalf) has
cut additional tissue blocks from the
two monkeys of particular interest.”
Coop’s concern is that this action by
Upjohn w ill make it impossible for the
Board’s consultants to obtain ac
curate data from those monkeys.
When, or what, the Board of Inquiry
w ill decide no one knows. And their
decision is only a recommendation.
FDA Commissioner Arthur Hayes has
the final word of Depo.
Gena Corea, author of The Hidden
Malpractice, a study of medicine’s
sexist attitude toward woman, be
lieves the focus of the Depo debate
has always been political, not scien
tific. “ Who knows on what basis the
decision w ill be made,” Corea says.
She testified at the hearings. “ The
way the hearings went may be irrele
vant to the outcome.” The Reagan
administration — Hayes is a Reagan
appointee — is opposed to contra
ception, or so it would appear. Pop
ulation control lobbies are very
strong, however, and Hayes may be
more concerned about the appear
ance of U.S. hypocrisy — that it will
let a drug be used on women in other
countries but not on its own women
— than with whether Depo is safe.
“ It is people with certain values —
Upjohn, the population controllers —
who have created the entire body of
knowledge on Depo Provera,” Corea
adds. “ They are the ones doing the
research. Those values effect their
evaluation, the kinds of questions
they ask, the type of research they do
and the statistical tools they employ
to evaluate their results.”
Those who oppose Depo also have
certain values — that unproven drugs
not be used on healthy women. What
matters is what happens to women
over a long period of tim e.”
Dr. Nora Davis was invited to testify
at the hearings and declined. “ The
hearings have been taken out of the
scientific arena and into the circus
arena,” she says. “ There is a lot of
hype and hysteria without any
evidence to back it up.”
Davis is convinced that Depo is
ever
contraceptive
safest
“ the
developed.” If the FDA does not
approve it, it w ill not be because it
isn’t safe, it w ill be because of
“ vicious fem inists” and “ moral
majority” groups.
“ I happen to be a fem inist,” Davis
says, “ but not a vicious one,” which
she considers The National Women’s
Health Network to be. Davis claims to
get two or three “ salvos” a week from
a “ vituperous” lawyer for the Network.

The group is “ anti-physician” and
“ essentially against any kind of
contraceptive.”
Sybil Shainwald is a New York
attorney. She is also chairwom an of
the National W om en’s Health N et
work. Sybil laughed when to ld what
Davis said. No N etwork attorney she
knows o f has w ritte n Davis any
letters, vituperous or otherw ise. And,
the Network is not opposed to contra
ception.
"W e believe women should be
aware o f the risks o f the kind o f birth
control they plan to use. W ith the pill
we at least know the parameters of
risk. W ith Depo we don’t. If you get a
blood c lo t w hile you’re on the pill, you
stop taking it. Depo stays in your
system fo r a very long tim e .”
original
Davis’
about
Asked
proposal that the FDA give lim ited
approval for Depo, Shainwald cringed.
“ It’s abused now. If its approved what
w ill happen? Why is it being used in a
children’s hospital? Depo may be
convenient, but it is not convenient if
somebody gets breast cancer of
suffers a serious side effect. W e’re
talking about giving a powerful hor
mone to healthy, young women. If
Depo got lim ited approval only the
m ost vulnerable women would get it.
It’s rid icu lo u s.”
In his 1978 te stim o ny before a
C ongressional Select C om m ittee on
Population studying Depo, W illiam N.
Hubbard, president of Upjohn, stated:
“ In the last analysis no accum ulation
of animal experience can su bstitu te
fo r direct observation in humans . . .
The only clin ica l evidence yet to be

accum ulated is th a t w hich can only
come w ith a large number o f patients
receiving the drug fo r general use
over a very extended geriod o f tim e .”
If Depo is approved it is estim ated
in U pjohn’s own m arket studies that
between 1.5 and 4 m illio n women
w ould sw itch from th e ir present birth
control m ethod to “ the sh o t.”
Assum ing the shot co sts the same in
m ost c itie s as it does in Seattle, $30
every three m onths a potential $180
m illion o r more may be spent on Depo
every year.

case. They played g o lf w ith the
doctors. The tria l was moved. The
firs t date was postponed. Then, in
1980, N ardi g o t a ca ll from the Seattle
law firm. Could she come into Seattle?
They w anted to talk to her.
N ardi sat across from the attorney
handling her case and listened. The
d octo r's insurance com pany had
fo un d an expert w itness, a foreign
d octo r who w orked fo r Planned
Parenthood and was in the U.S. to
te s tify to the FDA in favor o f Depo.
He was com ing to Seattle and w ould

“We believe women should be aware of the risks of the
kind of birth control they plan to use. With the pill we at
least know the parameters of risk. With Depo we don’t.

he firs t co urt date was set in
N ardi’s law suit. N ardi’s attorney
high-powered
some
brought in
Seattle attorneys who had exper
ience in such cases. One o f the
partners handled N ardi’s case u n til
he died. She was passed to a ju n io r
associate. He le ft town and another
attorney was handed the case.
Judges in Clallam County, ■.-here Port
Angeles is the county seat, d isq ua li
fie d them selves from hearing the

T

PATIENT Physical Examinations
SERVICES Wellness Evaluation and
Preventive Care
Family Practice
Prenatal Care
Natural Childbirth at Home
Pediatric Services
Geriatric Services
Self-Care Education
Nutritional Counseling
Computerized Diet Analysis
Cleansing
Weight Loss
Food Habit Management
Disease Risk Factor Analysis
Hair Analysis
Aerobic Fitness Evaluation
Sports Medicine

appear a t N ardi’s tria l to say there
was n oth ing wrong w ith Depo. You’re
a nobody from Port Angeles, Nardi
fe lt they were te llin g her. You d o n ’t

Mary Deaton is a freelance writer in Seattle active in the reproductive
rights movement for 10 years.
Salise Hughes is a Seattle artist whose work can currently be seen at
Stone Press Gallery.
Research assistance on this article was provided by Cathy Miller and
Shelley Crites of Women For Reproductive Freedom, a Seattle
organization.

GET ACQUAINTED WITH THE RUBBER TREE
(NON-PROFIT)
condom s - 50 name brands
foams, creams, jellies
10-40% below sug. retail
in fo rm a tio n & referral
mail o rd e r available

MENTION THIS AD
WHEN YOU STOP BY
AND YOU WILL RECEIVE
A FREE CONDOM

*bbe<
4426 BURKE AVEN 633-4750

OPEN 12-8 M-F, 12-7 SAT

“ WE GO TO YOUR HEAD”

PREVENTIVE Nutrition
NATURAL Exercise
THERAPIES Botanical Medicine
Homeopathic Medicine
Stress Management
Lifestyle Counseling
Psychological Counseling
Hypnosis
Acutherapy
PHYSICAL Colon Therapy
THERAPIES Spinal Manipulation
Diathermy
Ultrasound
Gravity Guidance
Water Therapies
Electrotherapies

have a chance. You’re going to lose.
We suggest you s e ttle o u t o f court.
Nardi was shaken. She wanted the
whole w orld to know w hat happened
to her. She wanted to g et on the stand
and te ll o the r women n o t to use this
a w ful drug. It was so dangerous, she
c o u ld n ’t see how any d o c to r w ith a
conscience co uld prescribe it. But
she also d id n ’t know how she was
going to pay her m edical b ills o f over
$3,000. N ardi fe lt she had no choice.
Nardi Townsend’s case was se ttled
o ut o f co urt fo r $7,000. Her attorney
took h a lf and h a lf p aid her m edical
bills. N ardi g o t nothing. She had
fo u g h t so hard, so long. She s till
wanted to fig ht, b u t she d id n ’t know
how. It was several m onths later
when she saw the n otice in M other
Earth News: If y o u ’ve ever used Depo,
c a ll th is number.
N ardi called. It was the N ational
Women’s Health Network. Her name
was added to 500 others on a registry
o f Depo victim s. On January 10, 1983
w hile the Board o f Inquiry opened its
Depo hearings, the N etwork an
nounced it was suing the Upjohn
com pany fo r Nardi and a ll the others
who have suffered from Depo Provera.

Because your head is the basis for your hair
piece, CHRIS’ cares for both. And keeps
caring. We start by shampooing and master
fully cutting your real hair. Then we clean and
restyle your hairpiece to blend with your
head, make all the repairs you need and even
restore the color while you wait. If you are in
need of a new hairpiece, ask us about our
hairpieces which are designed to suit the
individual.

Celebrate
Circulation!
at NEW SEATTLE MASSAGE
S w e d is h M a s s a g e • S h ia t s u • R e fle x o lo g y

Naturopathic physicians— treating the whole person, acting with faith
in nature, helping you m ake informed choices about your health.

Call 6 3 2 - 5 0 7 4 for an appointment.

THE JBCNM CLINIC
1408 NE 45TH SEATTLE 632-0354

4 2 14 U n iv e rs ity W a y N.E.

O p en seven days a week.

G ift Certificates Available

H A IR PIECES F O R MEN

CHRIS
322-4747
1010 E. MILLER

Geppettols
* “ G elateha &
Espresso Bar

1st 8c Yesler in Pioneer Square Tel. 621-0000
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IT'S ELECTRIC, IT’S POLLUTION FREE,
IT’S SW IFT AND IT'S QUIET

"It has been said by experts far wiser than we, that the electric car in the urban setting is an 'Historical inevitability'.
What we set forward to do here with your help will only make the air that much cleaner, that much sooner."
Steven Lough, Seattle Electrical vehicle Association

IT’S A LEOPARD! A timely car fo r around town driving and
comfortable commuting, it's great fo r stalking those traffic
lights and springing to your next destination, if you drive less
than 40 miles per day (the chances are 85% that you do) and are
looking fo r comfortable, quiet, and carefree dependable trans
portation, come test-drive the leopard. A car with all the
creature comforts and none o f those creature smells.

You’ll love driving th e k
X

trie leopard

and those a ine fish will breathe easier too.

NOW FROM $ 6 9 ^ 0 0

Call today

325-2600 Lough Motors, inc.
810 Rainier Ave.
Seattle, W A 98144

SUNDAY . JULY 31st . 10 A.M.
M a rin e r S q u a re - across fr o m Gas W o rks P ark

THIRD ANNUAL LONG DISTANCE E.V. RALLY
Sponsored by: The Seattle Electric Vehicle Association

OVER $6,000.00 IN PRIZES AND COUPONS AWARDED
The public is invited to “Ride Along" as the contestants log their laps
PARTICIPATION FREE OF CHARGE

For information call or write
S E V A. • 810 Rainier Ave., Seattle, 98144 . (206) 325-2600

and “May the Current Be with You . . . . ”
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Folding
accommodations.
Turn this couch into a bed
and back again. Finely crafted
hardwood folding frame in
double and queen sizes. We
ship nationwide. Another of
our many accommodations.

Karl Krogstad’s

516 15th Avenue East
Seattle, WA 981 12
206/323-0936

----- Rolling Stones MTV Demo---------------------- HARVARDEXITTHEATER-------------------------------------- 807 E. ROY--------------------------------------- June 17 throughJuly 17-----------------

Hours: Mon - Fri 11-6/Thurs 11-7/Sat 11-5

M O R I

1-1 VV E S i

FUTON
( ' ()

M

P A

M V

HELD OVER!
BY OVERWHELMING
DEMAND

UMM
rEEords

NEW MUSIC — IMPORTS

Buy
Sell
Trade
4 5 4 8 University W a y N .E .
6 3 4 -1 7 7 5

WHOLESOME FOODS - LOW PRICES
Fresh Produce, Cheeses, Grains, Bulk and
Organic Products. Collectively run, with
worker-member option.

Good Food, Good People, Good Prices all in one Community Store!

CENTRAL CO-OP GROCERY
12th & DENNY 329-1545
OPEN MON-SAT 10-8 SUN 12-6

YESTERSHADES
VICTORIAN STYLE LAMPSHADES
Silks & Satins with Fringes & Beads
Custom Designing to Suit Your Tastes & Needs

238-5755

3534 S.E. Hawthorne
Portland, Oregon 97214

FOLLIES '8 3

ANGRY HOUSEWIVES
“The show is insistently outrageous . . . and altogether irresist
Wayne J ohnson, Seattle Times
ible.”
“Wildly funny. . . ”
“ . . . the actors are all excellent. ’’

Joe Adcock, Post Intelligencer
Frank Carrado, The Weekly

P IO N E E R SQ U A R E
101 Occidental

For reservations phone 6M-S340
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“ Underneath the ground”
t was the autumn of 1959. Mal Waldron,

I

Eric Dolphy and Booker Little were per
forming at The 5 Spot in New York, a con
verted Bowery dive frequented by artists,
writers and musicians like John Coltrane,
Larry Rivers and Jack Kerouac. It was
late, Joyce Johnson recalls in her memoir,
Minor Characters,
. when a middle-aged, sad
faced black woman stood up beside
the table where she had been sitting
and sang so beautifully in a cracked,
heartbroken voice I was sure I’d
heard before. There was silence
when she finished, then everyone
rose and began clapping. It was the
great Lady Day [Billie Holiday], who
had been deprived of her cabaret
card by the New York police and was
soon to die under arrest in a hospital
b ed.. . . ”
Mal Waldron had been Billie Holiday’s
accompanist for those last two years of
her life. Looking back, Waldron recalls
that they had toured Europe in 1958, “ but
by the end of the year we returned to
America, which I think is why Billie died.
... If she had stayed in Europe she'd
probably be alive today.”
New York’s jazz scene was exciting and
frantic in the early 1960s, with Max
Roach’s Freedom Now Suite bringing ex
plicitly political content to the music, and
jazz/poetry or jazz/painting experiments
of all sorts flourishing. Waldron continued
writing, arranging and playing for the his
toric Prestige recording sessions he had
begun in 1957, as well as performing with
an array of leading modernist musicians.
“ I’d write at the piano the day be
fore the session, arrange the music
that night, and the next day go down
to New Jersey and make the record.
Sometimes it would take me most of
the night and I wouldn’t get any
sleep.”
In many ways those were good years
for his music, but the pressures— artistic,
commercial and social— kept building,
and he had discovered what it was like in
Europe for a black jazz artist; Waldron
was just waiting for the chance to get
away from a competitive and materialistic
America where “the artist is considered
the lowest man on the
totem-pole— which
put me undern e a th
th e
ja k
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ground.” It wasn’t until after he had been
out of music for all of 1963, however, with
what he describes as a “ mental break
down,” that he was hired to work on a
movie score in Paris....
Around 1971, Mal Waldron began lis
tening to the younger, “free” musicians
like the Art Ensemble of Chicago and the
Herbie Hancock Sextet. At that point he
had a solid reputation as a performer and
composer in Europe, and in the USA his
place in history was assured by his written
music (the haunting ballad “ Soul Eyes,”
for example, which he wrote for and was
made famous by John Coltrane) and the
recordings he made in the 50s with
Charles Mingus, Gene Ammons, Eric
Dolphy, and of course Billie Holiday and
Coltrane. Butin 1971, he decided to break
with the way he had been playing.
“ It’s necessary for me to grow,” he told
me, “ because if you don’t grow, then you
die. You have to listen to people, open
yourself out, and respond to them .. . . My
music is much freer now, and when I go
back to the old way of playing Lfeel like I’m
in prison.”
But Mal Waldron's “free music” is not
the cacophony of Pharoah Sanders in the
late 60s, nor the wild harmelodics of Or
nette Coleman, nor the limitless intellec
tual virtu o sity of A nthony Braxton.

jamming, because he has his music, he
has his format. But he makes a space for
you to be free in: we re listening and play
ing off each other, and it’s the most spon
taneous thing.... You have to have the
right musicians, though, the chemistry
has to be right.”
Waldron assembled this particular
group of musicians because of his need to
change and grow: “ In order to do that, I
have to play with various combinations of
musicians, because they all move me in
different ways and bring something to the
music I hadn’t thought of before.” This
was not a hastily tossed-together group,
but a careful blend of creative individuals
with whom Waldron has collaborated be
fore. During a duet tour with David Friesen
last fall, Waldron said that they simply “get
together and converse— musically, that
is— because we have the same vocabuThe delight and interest these musi
cians took in each other’s playing was evi
dent to full houses each time they per
formed. “ I was in love up there last night,”
Eddie Henderson told me after their first
engagement. And yet at times, in spite of
this inspiring creative interplay, a listener
can get lost during extended solo pas
sages in which familiar musical guide
posts are abandoned for the soloist’s free-

It*s Not About No Money

M al
Waldron
company
By Lynn Darroch
Waldron’s music is structured: there is a
written progression of chords or modal
scales that all players follow, and the
rhythm is always there (“ Rhythm's my
thing,” he said). But within that skeletal
framework, each musician is free to dis
cover his own means of expression and
can flesh out those bare bones with com
pletely imaginative solo excursions.
Recently, the Mal Waldron QuinX tet— Charlie Rouse (Tenor Sax), David
L Friesen (Bass), Eddie Henderson
& (T ru m p e t) and E d d ie M oo re
(Percussion)— appeared at The Village Jazz in Lake Oswego and at
Ernestine’s in Seattle as part of a
L
th re e -w e e k W est C o a st to u r.
Waldron, who had not returned to
x ,
the U.S. for more than two weeks a
year until 1981, has decided to
establish himself once again in
■ K this country. How do improvisational musicians of Waldron’s
stat'
go about reaching and
. buik g an audience for this
style jazz, especially in provincial centers like Portland and
Seattle?
“ Whenever you play with Mal,”
Charlie Rouse said, “ it won’t
sound like a bunch of all-stars

dom to construct his own statement. Yet
Waldron’s compositions have character
istics that make them always recogniz
able as his own, no matter how far “ out” a
soloist may take them; qualities such as
the dissonant chords on which they are
built, the unexpected choice and place
ment of notes, the drama created by
Waldron’s darkly resonant rhythmic varia
tions, and his sharply-struck single notes
that evoke their own spaces, hanging in
the air, palpable and thick.
“Jazz is one area in which you must be
yourself,” Waldron said. “ So the audience
must be prepared to hear an individual
sound and not judge it in terms of other
people. There is no comparison to be set
up in jazz.”

“ Music as a mirror
o f truth”
ome musicians,” Waldron said
as we talked in his tiny motel
room, “ have to have a lot of money behind
them and feel very comfortable in a luxuri
ous home in order to create well. But I
don’t need that, see, I just need a small
room," we laugh as he looks around, “ or
any place where I can compose.”

Serious and severe on the bandstand,
Waldron, 57 years of age, is gentle, gen
erous and ready to laugh at his own re
sponse when conversing off-stage. “ I’m
not really aware of the promotion and dis
tribution,” he said about his records, “ I’m
a musician, not a businessman.” When
asked if he would prefer an affiliation with
a major label that would provide wider dis
tribution, he replied, “ I don’t seek those
things out, they have to seek me o u t....
I’m busy building a better mousetrap in
hopes the world will beat a path to my
door. Ha ha ha ha. The definition of a jazz
musician is one who plays himself.”
“That’s what music is all about— ex
pressing your identity," Charlie Rouse
said. On the saxophone, he has that pure
sound of a master, he is a man of stature,
part of jazz music in New York since the
late 30s, and deeply affected by his asso
ciation with one of the uniquest identities
in jazz, the Cat in the Hat, Thelonious
Monk. Looking grandfatherly, with gray
hair, glasses and a pipe, Charlie Rouse is
another example of an established mo
dernist musician who is committed to con
tinued growth. In fact, his recent associa
tion with “free music,” he explained, while
it took several years listening for him to
feel secure, wasn’t really a big change:
“ My thing is improvisation, I play from
feeling. I heard this music and something
hit me and I said, ‘Yeah, I’d like to get in
that context and see how I can express
myself with it.’” While I was talking with
Mal Waldron in the room above Rouse’s, I
heard him practicing the bass clarinet.
He's hoping, he told me later, to add more
instrumental flexibility— at the age of 59.
“ I feel I’m called to play music,” David
Friesen told me one afternoon. “ If I didn’t
think the music was serving man's needs,
I would have no purpose." The sunlight
brightened the gray in his hair, loosely
framing his face. He was dressed casu
ally, and often appears in a dashiki for
concerts, but his relaxed exterior can’t
hide the keen vision he has not only of the
jazz business— he has taken care of most
of his own booking and promotion— but of
the place for honest, artistic values in all
human endeavor. “ My purpose is to serve
something of artistic value that I want to
share with people. That's why I’ll play
small Portland clubs like The Hobbit and
PC&S ... because I’m doing what I’m
called to do, I’m supporting my family, and
I’m serving the people with some music—
we’re travelling minstrels, so to speak."
But Friesen, who grew up in Seattle and
started playing jazz in the Army in 1962,
has never been tempted to turn his con
siderable flexibility to more commercial
avenues. “ I’m very comfortable and hap
py with what I have. I just want to pay the
bills and have a home to live in and feed
and clothe the kids. I don't desire a lot of
material things, I’m trying to get along with
as little as possible.”
Trumpeter Eddie Henderson’s analyti
cal, challenging intelligence is evident in
the way he constructs his solos, which
range from a beautifully articulated, mut
ed and bluesy ballad style to brash, bright
runs and brassy shrieks on up-tempo mo
dal scales attacked with a precise agres
sion. He is energetic and more youthful
than his 43 years, and can catch a gesture
as cleverly in conversation as he does
musically on the bandstand, entertaining
his listener with vividly mimed anecdotes.
Henderson has been in the vanguard of
contemporary jazz for over ten years, but
like some other improvisational players,
he too has made disco and rock albums.
“ Did you make those,” I asked him, "with
the idea of reaching a wider audience?”
“That was the producer’s intention,
and I was aware of that. His intention was
to make a record that would sell, which is
his job. But when I looked up after the rec
ord was done, I asked the producer why
he didn’t put his name on it, because that
wasn’t m e .... But it was too late then.”
Henderson feels he has gained a wider
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audience with those records, and con
siders it a growing experience to learn
other musical idioms. “ But,” he said, “the
way the industry is now, anybody can
sound good becdlise the records are
pieced together." His next album, he says
with conviction, “ is going to be the way I
play when you hear it live."
Henderson is planning a record soon
with members of the old Herbie Hancock
Sextet. “ I’m looking forward to the oppor
tunity to better express not only myself but
the type of music I like, where I can sur
round myself with people who are inter
ested in the same thing and just see what
happens, rather than let it be controlled for
selling purposes. Because I didn’t make
any large amount of money out of those
fusion records. I play music as a mirror of
truth: it can show all your weaknesses and
strengths; you become inspired by it, see
ing visions in your mind’s eye as the music
takes form, and you can go for it and
sometimes you get there and sometimes
you don’t— that’s the beauty of it.
“ You can’t worry about the money right
now, that’s putting the applecart before
the horse. When Charlie Parker was play
ing, he played for the art form and the love
and ecstasy of actually doing it. So if
somebody goes into this business be
cause they’re looking to make a lot of
money, they’d do better to go rob a bank.”
Or become a doctor, which is another
thing Eddie Henderson M.D. has done. “ I
hope this doesn’t sound horrible,” he told
me, “ but I prefer playing music to being a
doctor. I try to practice medicine just
enough to pay my bills . . . it’s my only in
come, since I don’t make any money play
ing jazz.”
“ It’s hard to support yourself playing
creative music,” drummer Eddie Moore
agreed, “ and since I don’t know anything
else, I’ve had to take jobs playing other
types of music to survive.” He was wear
ing a white knit cap with black bands
sweeping back from the forehead and sat
on a stool in Henderson’s room. A large,
bear-like man with gray beginning to show
in his beard, he and Henderson laughed
and joked while we talked. Although he
has played with some of the finest musi
cians, he was a last-minute replacement
for the well-known Billy Higgins, and he
therefore had a lot of expectations to live
up to on this tour. But his joy in the music,
his colorful approach to his instrument,
and his communication with the other
players made the audience aware of his
unique presence. “ If you’re lucky enough
to play with great caliber musicians,” he
said, explaining how he hopes to gain rec
ognition, “ people come out to hear you,
and if you leave an impression on them
. . he shrugged, “that’s got to lead to
something.”

“ It’s like breathing to me. I f I don’t breathe,
then I’ll die, and if I don’t play music I’ll die.
It’s my way o f speaking, my way o f
communicating.”
M a l Waldron
rent for tomorrow; they live on a day-today basis pretty much, they can’t think in
terms of the future.. . . ”
David Friesen, with eleven albums on
small, independent record labels, has
come up against these financial limita
tions again and again. “ None of them had
any money to do any massive promotion,
and in terms of taking care of the distribu
tion, they haven’t got that together. That
makes it very difficult for an artist with
some good music to get to the public.”

Greatest Thing That’s Ever Happened
And Everything Else Is Nil Tonight. So ev
erybody’s Joe Blow-focused. And the
next night it’s Harry Schmo. But in Europe
people have a tendency to make up their
own minds, there’s much more individual
ity in Europe. So you have an audience for
all types of music, and that audience is
large enough to support it.”
David Friesen agreed that his following
in Japan is much stronger than in Ameri
ca, “ because the records are distributed
widely in Japan.” Mal Waldron, who per
forms often in Japan, laughed with pleas
“ The Jazzman’s paradise”
ure when asked about conditions there:
“ Japan is the jazzm an’s paradise,
ut it is different for the jazz musician
that’s paradise, yeah. They know every
in Europe and Japan, as many who
thing about jazz, they read every piece of
have visited will testify. “ There I have myliterature they can find, they know every
record you’ve ever made. It’s an ego trip
money guaranteed to me, I don’t have to
“ You want your music to
package my music or make it commer
to go to Japan, a real ego trip. You have to
sign autographs for two hours after the
cial,” Waldron said. “Just the fact that I’m
be heard by as many
a good musician will get me enough to live
g ig ”
people as possible”
What makes the situation so different in
on well in Europe.. . . But in America,
Japan, I wanted to know.
there’s this tendency for everyone to go in
al Waldron is quick to emphasize
the same direction. For example, the TV
“They’re very subtle people, you see,”
that he doesn’t have to deal with
says, Joe Blow Is In Town, He’s The
Waldron answered, “they are very aware
America’s commercial pressures and
of nuance, and they can hear everything
mass market attitudes because he lives in
in the music. Americans listen to so much
Europe and can always play there. “ I don’t
heavy music that they become deafened
gear my music to sell it. It's not important
to the point where they can’t hear subtlety;
to me if it’s sold or not, just that it be heard
they can’t hear small changes in music; or
and experienced.”
they don’t appreciate them the way Japa
“The point is,” he said about coming
nese people do. Japanese traditional mu
back to America, “you want your music to
sic is very subtle too. Because of this, they
be heard by as many people as possible
love jazz music. They have their own cul
while you’re alive. So if there’s an audi
ture too, which is very strong, but they can
ence in America, you have to come to
appreciate jazz with their music.”
America to reach that audience, even if
they can't pay for it. There’s some jobs
you have to save up money to make, you
“ Today, something is lost”
know. This tour is one, because I have to
pay for the transportation of the musicians
ou see, music is an art form,
and the hotels— that’s not included in the
it’s a gift,” Charlie Rouse said,
salary we’re getting. So I have to save up
“ it’s not about no money. When I made up
money to make this tour.”
my mind that I wanted to be a musician,
“ But when it comes to a steady diet,” he
my thoughts were of trying to be as great
was quick to add, “ I couldn’t do it; I
as I possibly could be, to express myself
couldn’t afford this group for two months.
as fully as I could. See, the era that I came
In fact most of the jobs I take are piano
up in, man, there was a thing that's not
solos, because there’s just not enough
happening now with the younger musi
money to take a group like this out on the
cians, which is a pity, because they’re not
road.
finding their own identity. During the 30s
“ You have to think in terms of the future,
and 40s, man, all these great individual
you have to build your name, and then
someday it will pay off, someday in the far,
far future it will pay off, ha ha, yeah. But if
you don’t go out for the little money, then
nobody will ever hear of you, and you’ll
have no chance of getting through.. . . To
reach as many people as I can, that's one
of my goals.
“ In America I haven’t found this attitude
very prevalent because in America the
musician has to have money to pay the
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“ Buddy Rich, who’s 65, has a heart attack
and is in the hospital now, and he still wants
to get up and play again. So it’s not the
money, it’s a real dedication.”
David Freisen
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artists had their own individual sounds
and you could tell them all apart. That’s
what I think music, as an art form, is all
about— expressing your identity.. . . It’s
different times now, a different era. It’s
hard for the younger musician now, be
cause it’s not in the air, nobody’s thinking
that way.”
“ You see,” Eddie Henderson ex
plained, “ people like Dexter Gordon and
Miles Davis are living legends; when they
die, it’s the end of a dynasty in terms of
role models for people like Eddie and me.
They are heroes.. ..” But those now-legendary musicians were themselves doing
the same thing Henderson and Moore are
doing when they were their age— playing
with their role models. “ So I’m standing on
the bandstand now with my heroes.”
“We are the ones who are supposed to
carry this tradition forward,” Eddie Moore
added. But Henderson noted a significant
new condition for his generation: “ In the
40s, most of the gigs were dances. When
the music is taken out of the dance con
text, there is an important difference—
there were many more gigs that way, and
everybody got a little bit, everybody
stayed active and kept circulating. Now,
when you perform in big concert halls, it’s
not about music anymore, it’s about eco
nomics, and promoters only hire superstars, because if they don’t hire superstars, then who’s going to fill up the
coliseum? So something /s lost, then
there’s a gap, and it’s really hard to bridge
because you’re getting away from ‘what
jazz originally was.’ It was for the people.
. . . When Charlie Parker played, the
dance would be going on [gets up like a
dancer], the waiter would be going [imita
tes carrying a tray]. I know, because my
mother was there and she swears to God,
it was like a time-space warp! Everything
was suspended [stops with tray poised
like a waiter in mid-stride], and everbody
would look [turns head], and be motion
less until the end of his solo. Then time’d
start again [waiter turns head and starts
walking away with tray]. Five hundred
people at the dance, and he’d mesmerize
them. And they gave him feedback—
‘Blow Bird!’ But you know, these days that
feeling is lost.”

“ A special kind o f music”
n a society increasingly dominated by

I

the smallest value of all— “ Number
One” — the members of the Mal Waldron
Quintet stand out as apostles of fully hu
man , artistic values, pursuing their own vi
sions of excellence: they are willing to do
whatever it takes to achieve the highest
expression of their creativity. Perhaps
that’s why I’m attracted to their difficult,
demanding, and at times beautiful and in
spiring music, even when I can derive
more accessible sa tisfactio ns from
straightahead jazz and funk or Latin
rhythms— because of the quality of the
musicians who create it and the model
their work offers for all artistic endeavor.
“ People need to understand that jazz is
a special kind of music,” David Friesen
said. “The musicians who are drawn to
jazz are not there because of money,
they’re drawn to jazz because of the love
of creating m usic.. . . We need the money,
of course, and we get caught up in the
business, because it/s a business and we
have to look out for our rights. But people
like Duke Ellington, who was playing until
he died, and Milt Hinton who’s 75 and still
playing the bass, don’t want to retire. The
record executives retire, young rock stars
are retiring now; these aren’t people who
love to play music. I mean, Buddy Rich,
who’s 65, has a heart attack and is in the
hospital now, and he still wants to get up
and play again, it’s all he can think about.
He has all the money he needs and he still
wants to play. So it's not the money, it’s a
real dedication.”
"See, it’s like breathing to me,” Mal
Waldron said. “ If I don’t breathe, then I’ll
die, and if I don’t play music I’ll die. It’s my
way of speaking, my way of communicat
ing.”
■
Readers interested in exploring this music
should look for these albums. Mal Waldron: Im
pressions (1960), The Quest (1961) and Hard
Talk (1980); Charlie Rouse: Cinnamon Flower
(1977) and Four in One (1981); David Friesen:
Paths Beyond Tracing and Heart to Heart, with
Paul Horn (1983); Eddie Henderson: Realiza
tions (1976); Waldron and Friesen: One En
trance, Many Exits (1982).
Lynn Darroch is a Portland writer whose fre
quent contributions to the Clinton St. Quar
terly have focussed on jazz.

J SOARING HEART

Buying a bed is not like buying a car or a boat or
a coat.
It is something with which you are having
an intimate affair - an intimate affair which
represents a full one-third of your lifetime.
And
it's a third of your life you can take complete
charge of.
If you're seriously considering buying a futon, we
at Soaring Heart Futon feel that taking a little
time to explore this ancient art of the futon is
your first wise investment.
Call or go by Seattle's
futon companies; ask questions; lie down and consider
a third of your life. Then, fully apprised, make
your next wise investment.

MADE IN JAPAN VERSION (POLYESTER AND EDAM)

george’s
place

1.
2.

SHIG'S ONE WORLD SHOP
4336 UNIV UY N.E.
TEL. 633-2400
UWAJIMAYA
6TH SOUTH AND SOUTH KING
TEL. 624— 6248

AMERICANIZED VERSION (RAW COTTON)

1 9 0 0 East Aloha
324-4760

3.
4.
5.

NORTHWEST FUTON
516 15TH AVE. EAST
TEL. 323-0936
PEGGY KRONICK FUTONS
PLEASE CALL FIRST
TEL. 704-6505
UNFOLDINGS
2107 N. 34TH
TEL. 634-0630

TRADITIONAL JAPANESE VERSION (RAW COTTON)

6.
7.

HAIR
BY
APPOINTMENT

Comet Tavern
922 e. Pike

do-it-yourself framing
custom framing
gallery

1822 BROADWAY
3 2 2 -4 4 5 5

FRAME-IT
ON
BROADWAY

CHO CHO SAN FUTON
PLEASE CALL FIRST
TEL. 524-6579
SOARING HEART FUTON
2116 NORTH PACFIC
TEL. 632-0810 OR 633-1099

Why have we taken the time to tell you this? Because
we feel that the more you know about something, the
more you can appreciate it; and the more you appreciate
it, the more it will appreciate you.

Mexican Cuisine of the
Yucatan

EL CAFE

open seven days a week

Savour our Authentic
Sauces
9- 2:30
5:30- 10:00
7 Days a week

^ ah m in e.
VINTAGE CLOTHING FOR MEN & WOMEN
LACES, LINEN, A N D COLLECTIBLES

7 0 9 1st A v e . S.

5020 Roosevelt Way N.E.

Stretcfj Isfaijif
Fruit Leather

522-9805

Walk across from the Seven Gables

The sim ple Snack.

6 2 4 -0 8 5 3

• N Y Times • Anchorage Daily News • Pravda • China Daily • Denver Post • El SoFcf^ Mexico • L A Times • Oregonian • international Herald •
r_____________________________________________________o

NEWSPAPER LOVERS!
Find more than 100 papers from 35
cities across the country and 15
countries around the world. We also
have more than 400 different maga
zines to choose from.

Read 4//|
About It

How're ya gonna
learn if you don't
read

At First and Pike, in the Market
Mon.-Sat. 8-7. Sun. 8-5

Ph. 624-0140

* D'e Ze*: * Vancouve1, Su? * v-iiage Voice « Hono>u'u Star * London T.mes * -e Monde • De Teieg-aa* • F nanoa! ' mes » -apa-
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Zenith Supplies

6 /2 /

£6?//7/?//ty:<&/^^

6319 Roosevelt W ay NE
Seattle, WA. 98115 I-2O6-525-7997

7767 D/ 6 - ^ ^ ^ < / Z/ /

THE FOAM SHOP

> { f a U M U lA

Specializing in foam for
Home • Camper • Boats
Custom Sewing Service

EXPERIENCED QUALITY CARE
FOR YOUR FINE GARMENTS
WE CARRY A l REX CLOSED CELL BOAT FOAM

Mon. thru Fri. 7 am-6 pm
415 15th Ave. E.

5315 ROOSEVELT W AY NE,
SEATTLE, W A. 525-2301

Sat. 9 am-5 pm
322-4665

Mention this ad and get 5% off any purchase.

for late night dining

University Bar & Grill
4553 University W ay N.E.
Seattle, Washington

SERVING CONTINENTAL CUISINE UNTIL 1 A M
WINES BY THE CLASS

632-5275

SMITHEREENS

the Surprise Hit of the Cannes and Seattle International Film Festivals
STARRING SUSAN BERMAN, BRAD RINN A N D (RICHARD HELL]
SCREENPLAY BY RON NYSWANER A N D PETER ASKIN MUSIC BY "THE FEELIES"
DIRECTOR OF PHOTOGRAPHY CHIRINEEL KH AD EM ART DIRECTOR FRANZ H A R LA N D
ASSOCIATE PRODUCER JO A N N E GROSS PRODUCED A N D DIRECTED BY SUSAN SEIDELMAN
]
. RESTRICTED
OFFICIAL U S ENTRY IN THE 1982 CANNES FILM FESTIVAL/ OA
“K X t S S r j
R |
/
/
F R O M /|£ N E W LINE CIN E M A

SMITHEREENS

“ ...the often hilarious story of Wren,a sort of punk rock bag lady...a
1980's screwball comedy whose‘look’ has been influenced by graffiti, DayGlo colors, sleaze art and the films of John Waters. ”
■Lewis Beale, LA Times

SMITHEREENS

“ ...delights me...often unexpectedly sweet, often very funny and sometimes both
at the same time...a most engaging movie. "
-Vincent Canby, New York Times

SMITHEREENS

“ Wren puts the spunk in punk...One of the 10 best films of 19 8 2 ..."
■The Village Voice
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By James G. Farley

first heard of C. T. Chew years ago, when a videotape bearing his name
showed up in a film festival. To my recollection, the sole imagery was his
pair of dextrous hands, wafting, dancing before my eyes. I was mesmerized.
Who is Chew? I remember pondering. Since that time, Dr. Chew’s work, in a
wide ranging array of mediums, has continued to cross my path. Whatever
the format, it is invariably humorous, imaginative and idiosyncratic. Chew
often attributes his own work to others, and dons the cloak of archeologist,
scientist and historian when he deems it appropriate. Artweek noted that
“Chew posits himself the discoverer of ancient practices that seem sus
piciously contemporary.’’

I

Late this spring, the CSQ finally
caught up with the inscrewtable Dr.
Chew. He graciously invited us into
his North Seattle home, offered us
delicious, home-made berry wine and
introduced us to his housemate,
daughter Zena, age 8, his chief
assistant. The Chew residence is
filled, floor to ceiling with pieces
ranging in scale from stamps to wall
sized murals, and working clutter.
Bones, charred wood, art supplies
and finished pieces are everywhere
visible. C. T. Chew turns out to be a
tall, tawny man in his late 30s whose
modest sartorial style stands in
marked contrast to his colorful sur
roundings, An engaging conversa
tionalist, he shared his latest obses
sions with us, engrossing us in his
excitement as he proceeded.
Consider some recent Chew
material. Long a world-recognized
stamp artist (he was visited by federal
inspectors as a child for mailing a
letter with his own 5c U.S. Worm
Commemorative), a sheet of Chew’s
creations combines photographs,
drawings and print elements, all
finally rendered via color xerox. Chew
credits much of his work to Edwin
Diggs, a failed designer of U.S.
stamps who died in Patagonian exile
after being hounded from our shores
by the FBI for "impersonation, at
tempted metaphor and interstate
flight.” Pushing his fascination with
things postal even further, Dr. Chew
assembled, then torched, his “ Pre
historic Post Office,” (the blaze docu
mented on videotape), and later “ dis
covered” the remains, which have
since been catalogued and displayed
in a natural history exhibit, complete
with placards and diorama.
The past, especially the imagined
and recreated past, is central to his
vision. Urban explorer Chew un
covered the charred remains of
mythical city planner Ralph Doid’s
blueprints for a never-constructed
Seattle. Always ahead of his time,
Doid’s career included plans for a
floating City Hall (its chambers only
reachable by navigating a strenuous
water course), a western Statue of
Liberty (the Oriental Obelisk) featuring
an Asian woman holding aloft a rice
bowl, and a fish trolley so fast its
horrified passengers appear to be
flying. The fact that Doid’s creations
never saw the light of day renders
them all the more exciting . . . they
haven’t suffered the inevitable degra
dation of real objects over time.
Ever the devoted archeologist, Dr.
Chew joined colleagues on Vashon
Island not long ago to exhume Video
Pithecus Man, along with such as
sorted artifacts as input and output
switches, baskets woven from old
videotape, tattered copies of TV
Guide and decaying commemorative

stamps celebrating the “ find” which
had mysteriously made their way into
the soil. Chew claimed during the
video dig that previous attempts, in
1934 and 1958, were unsuccessful be
cause “ video hadn’t been invented
yet.”
In his never ending pursuit of
knowledge, antiquarian Chew has un
veiled such hideous troves as the

Medieval Massage Parlor, where
hoary practices included Torture by
Etiquette (its plates filled with
zippers, bones, fossils and ripped up
stamps), Torture by Squid and Torture
by Small Wounds.
In his latest work, C.T. Chew is
exploring and reconstructing artifacts
of his recent discovery, the 200
million-year-old Late Artozoic Era. In

this primal epoch, proto-lifeforms
bearing strange resemblance to
scissors, palettes and paint brushes
begin the process of shaping our
known universe from the muck and
slurry that spawned them.
Dr. Chew’s fascination with the
ancient brings him full circle to our
own era’s technological frontiers. His
latest tool is computer graphics.
Manipulating an electronic pencil,
the artist draws on a 16 by 18 inch
pad which interfaces with a mini
computer.
“ I’m always excited to have new
tools,” he declares. “ The computer
helped me rediscover a pure image as
artwork. A painting would take me a
month. Now I can think of an idea, put

“The computer helped
me rediscover a pure
image as artwork. Now I
can think of an idea,
put it down in 10
minutes, and then
change it over and
over again.”
it down in 10 minutes, and then
change it over and over again. There
are 256 colors to choose from. I’ve
pushed the machine to its limits. And
I still want to figure out a way to do it
better.”
C. T. Chew works boldly, pushing
limits of space, time and technology,
always in his own humorous bent. His
fascination with history and archeo
logy springs from an awareness of
our mortality. His recent show at
Bellingham’s Whatcom Museum of

History and Art was titled “ L’Extinction des Arts.” We trust the wide dis
semination of the Chew image on the
following pages will help abolish his
own fears in that regard. For as he
stated recently, “ Some art will
survive . . . motel art will survive —
anything capable of reproducing
itself in lots of 500 will always
survive.”

James G. Farley is a retired Postmaster General and a long-time stringer for the CSQ.
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Novelty Fossil, ‘Sabretooth Artist
Merely a curiosity! This ancient fossil from the Late Artozoic has an eerie resemblance
to that now famous fossil, Sabretooth Artist, found by archeologist C. T. Chew at the La
Brea Pits, Los Angeles, California in 1982 (fig. 2). Whereas the actual Sabretooth Artist
dates circa 60,000 years B.C., this chance grouping of primitive life forms in over 200
million years old! (fig. 3).
fig .3 —

A rtozoic Scene. 200m illion years B.C.

By Liso Kinoshita
Drawing by Liza Jones
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gain, I’m slumped by mama’s bed, half-awake. Or half-dreaming, to the whir

of a fan or mothwings. It’s deep night, hot, and the moths are back in swarms.
With the fall of night hundreds of moths fly, chopping the burdensome dark. They
cut the heat in a pale flurry, ceaseless. The moths breathe through their wings,
mama says, and fly therefore to stay cool, for in this heat, they could go up like
flash paper. (But why then do they seek her fires? Sometimes fly too close?) They
beat against the window and cloud the porchlight on wings of tattered silk. Males
w ill drift on a single particle of female scent hundreds of miles away, I hear.
produce smells like nothing; boys in
Maybe they home on mama’s in
green aprons hose it down, spending
cense, or on the secret honey of
the odors.
plums and melons — the emana
There’s good smells, like that of
tions of pa’s boxed fruit twining a
fresh-turned soil and some women,
rope of smells sharp as spilt per-!
then there’s stink, like that of dog,
fume. Though he no longer grows it,
which mama can’t abide. Mama
the goods in pa’s stand are finer than
cannot stand to have the spaniels
anything at the supermarket. That

running in the house now, for she is
dying, and the smell, she says, in
hibits her lungs.
I don’t know how mama can smell,
for she hardly can draw in a good
straight breath now. Without hiccups.
Yes hiccups, tearing a beat from her
lungs. If she cannot breathe, how can
she eat? She cannot, she has to keep
the passages clear for air and she is
starving to death. Mama used to have
truly beautiful curves, soft as a
puppy’s belly to lay upon. But now it’s
like laying your head on a wash
board. She can’t eat and she won’t
allow the doctor to nourish her
through a tube. Putting a tube in her
arm will cause her stomach to stop
functioning properly when the
hiccups stop, she says. (She used to
say.)
I have been dreaming — or thinking
— this dream of sounds for two
weeks straight. I don’t feel they’re
fantasy only, because when I wake in
the morning (that is, if I have been
sleeping), the candle is soft near the
wick and I’m real tired. Also the
dream is so full of these loud small
sounds, or whispers magnified, I
don’t know if I could sleep through
them.
The visions began when mama
chose to die. This was about two
weeks ago. It all had to do with pa and
his work, which he seems to be giving
up. There was no call for it, his
quitting and her choosing, but now
the ball is rolling, and pa and I can
only watch mama invite death under
her quilts. She lays there in a white
nightdress worn grey on the rump
and elbows, a white candle burning at
her head dawn to dusk, just like she
saw in a movie about Cleopatra. The
room is sealed in quiet but for the
sound of hiccups every ten or so
seconds.
When the robbers struck, mama
decided to die. For 30 years, long
before I was born, ever since pa
opened the fruitstand, people, but
mostly kids, came and took stuff. But
never the best. Usually they just slip
something in a pocket to munch on.
But once pa caught some night
thieves and scared them bad, got the
dogs worked up when in fact if the
robbers knew they was only being
chased by spaniel bitches they
would’ve laughed. But pa scared
them, carrying on like he had a gun.
Then two weeks ago, robbers with
modern methods went around the
neighborhood. They broke into tool
sheds and drove off with tractors.
They sent two of them into the river
with the word OBSOLETE painted on
them. They vandalized places (except
for the new Super-G frozen vegetable
plant next door. Super-G owns the
biggest, shiniest machines but it
can’t be broken into). Whoever it was
busted open the cooler, overturned
pa’s neat stacks of berries and took
the finest, neat overripe fruits, in
broad daylight! Pa found out who it
was and did nothing. Why, he won’t
say. But he won’t press charges and
he even has a witness! At Belling’s
the thieves took 18 flats of mush
rooms at $16.75 a shot. If Jim Belling

knew what pa knows there’d be
blood. If mama could get up — if she
could even holler — she’d go after
them. But it’s not going to happen.
She can’t complain unless she writes
it out on her little pink tablet, and
halfway through her notes she loses
heart and crinkles them.
Her hiccups at night have a troubled
tone now.
They stole pa’s beautiful ripe
offering and mama could’ve worked
that out, but when she heard the
whole story her heart broke and she
deemed the hiccups would not stop.
Why aren’t the cops chasing them
punks? she wrote.

Mama blanched. Whether it was
the confrontation with pa or some
thing she heard next door scared her I
don’t know. Maybe it was both.
She scarcely breathed. Mama had
never shown outrage to pa, and now it
appears odd that her last words
spoken — or written — to him would
be in anger. For she clearly was
pursued by some bodily or psychic
ghost inside of her, and, trapped at
last, she was torn between fear and
fury exactly like a cornered bear. For
one spooky moment she seemed to
regard everything: One eye to the
past, one to the future. Then with a
blink it was gone, and she took on the

They beat against the window and
cloud the porchlight on wings of
tattered silk.

/Y-A

“ The cops don’t know,” pa said.
You mean Jim Belling’s taking care
of it personally.
“ Jim don’t know who it was
either.”
If you don’t know who they are, and
you aren’t telling the police, just how
are you going to recover our liveli
hood? Summer’s ending...
“ I know who it was.”
Then you are settling the score
personally. Mama almost smiled.
“ No.”
Mama stared, her cheeks reddening,
the hiccups quickening.
Well why don’t you just tack a
board on the stand saying: TODAYS
SPECIAL: All the fruit you can steal?
“ Stop it Sue.” Pa looked away in
silence, ashamed but not guilty, for
he was no cohort with thieves. They
say 12 is too young to understand,
too young to know, but only I saw the
scared look in mama’s eye when pa
turned away.
It’s the last fruit of summer, mama
scribbled, her hand trailing off like a
whisper. The honey smell filled her
room like incense, as if she should
pray for that strange carapace of a
man before her. She cried and pa left.
She couldn’t cry and hiccup at the
same time.
All sound, but for mama’s little
burps and sobs, filed out on pa’s
heels. Then new sounds, the shrill
whine of Super-G’s engines, noise
which had been there all the time but
we hadn’t heard for ma’s and pa’s
arguing (even though pa’s voice was
the only one raised), came in. We
heard then the dust and heat-dulled
noise of the fantastic modern plant
next door; and its metallic loud
speaker voice giving orders.

sapped look that pa did after the
robbery.
There was just enough ink in the
felt left for her to scrawl, in DAYLIGHT
Something cracked in mama then.
She threw her little pink tablet across
the room. She hasn’t written since.
The Guinness Book of Records
says the world record for hiccups is
three years, forty-nine days and so
many minutes and hours. I don’t
know how they got rid of the hiccups
finally, if they woke up without them
or what, but mama’s not going to last
it. Her breath is real shallow at six
months and she can’t keep nothing
down, not even water. Doctor Earl
Head says it’s the damndest thing.
We tried everything: sugar, holding
her breath, breathing in a paper bag,
nasal mist, even putting a lemon
hanky over her face for a week (she
seemed disappointed when we took it
off at last). She keeps the faded
•

curtains drawn in her room and stares
at the candleAt night I stay with her and stare,
trying to send her back to a night ten
years ago. Poised in trance, her night
dress a rose film worn thin as wax
paper, mama wavered like a cobra
before a candle. Pa watched secretly
and greedily. Kneeling at the slender
flame, mama’s fingers sailed like
little birds, calling, calling silently
until the air shook with moths throw
ing their bodies against the glass. Pa
turned away. No one saw me in the
shadows.
In mama’s room at night I try not to
sleep. Her little gasps, like a stuck
record, harmonize with the frogs. So
really I cannot sleep. Or if I do, I do
not rest. They say at 12 I can’t under
stand, so I try to understand. Even
though ma and pa came to terms on
most things, kept on an even eye-toeye, they never really saw heart-toheart. Mama always said that a soul
was like a moth, it loved the light; but
that even the things you love could
destroy it. Like fire. Pa never could
see that.
Mama sleeps when I pull the
curtain and crack open the window.
The moths, attracted by light, pause
on the glass or find their way in. I
wonder how far they come from, and
why. Their giant shadows scale the
walls like gliders, at least to me. I
hear their wings shuffle the air like a
soft deck of cards. Muffled as the
fruit bats that hit the shed now that
the fruit is dripping with sweet ripe
ness. Mama smells it and knows that
pa made a pact with thieves for what
ever reasons, and she allows herself
to close in, to diminish, to die. I listen
to her breath catch every few
seconds, and wonder when she’ll
draw in and forget to exhale. She
gasps so soft, yet it paints the room.
The moths circle the flame. Sometimes I capture them in my cupped
hands and feel their frantic wings
beating like panicked hearts. Down
the hallway their mute desperation
echoes. Mama’s skin is pallid as the
candle wax their wings stick in. The
wings embalm them in flame or wax,
ruined for flight. The fruit rots, the
insects burn, their sound swallowed
at last. The moths that traveled so far
crinkle into ash and the beating of
wings is consumed with mama’s
panting.
And then, perhaps, I am asleep. ■
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Continued from Page 7
War. They have a direct interest in its
continuance.
This is not only because their own
establishments and their own careers
depend upon this. It is not only
because ruling groups can only
justify their own privileges and their
allocation of huge resources to
“ defense” in the name of Cold War
emergencies. And it is not only be
cause the superpowers both need
repeated Cold War alarms to keep
their client states, in NATO or the
Warsaw Pact, in line. All these
explanations have force. But, at an
even deeper level, there is a further
explanation — which I will describe
by the ugly word “ psycho-ideological”
which must occasion the grimmest
pessimism.

threatening to us, then our own inter
nal bonding will be all the stronger.
This threat of the Other has been
internalised within both Soviet and
American culture, so that the very
self-identity of many American and
Soviet citizens is bound up with the
ideological premises of the Cold War.
There are historical reasons for
this, which have less to do with the
actualities of communist or capitalist
societies than we may suppose.

of an open market society, an
upwardly-mobile
free-for-all:
its
objective not any communal goal but
equality of ego-fulfillment for every
one.
But where, in all these centrifugal
and individualistic forces, is any
national bonding and sense of Ameri
can self-identity to be found? Ameri
can poets and novelists have sug
gested better answers — America
(they have suggested) might be the

The Threat of the Other
■
he threat of the enemy —
■
even recourse to war — has
always afforded to uneasy rulers a
internal ideological regulation and
social discipline. This was a familiar
notion to Shakespeare. The dying
Henry IVth, knowing that the succes
sion was beset with enemies, advised
his son —
Therefore, my Harry,
Be it thy course to busy giddy
minds
With foreign quarrels ...
This advice led Henry Vth to Agin
court.
The fear or threat of the Other is
grounded upon a profound and uni
versal human need. It is intrinsic to
human bonding. We cannot define
whom “ we” are without also defining
“ them” — those who are not “ us.”
“ They” need not be perceived as
threatening: they may be seen only as
different from “ us” — from our
family, our community, our nation:
“ they” are others who do not
“ belong.” But if “ they” are seen as

Americans, for a century or so, have
had a growing problem of national
identity. America has a population,
dispersed across half a continent,
gathered in from the four corners of
the globe. Layer upon layer of immi
grants have come in, and new layers
are being laid down today: Viet
namese and Thailanders, Cubans and
undocumented Hispanic workers.
Internal bonding tends to fall, not
upon horizontal nationwide lines —
the bonding of social class remains
weak — but in vertical, fissiparous
ways: local, regional, or ethnic
bonding — the blacks, the Hispanics,
the Poles, the Irish, the Jewish lobby.
The resounding, media-propogated
myth of United States society is that

most internationalist nation in the
world — but the answer which has
satisfied America's present rulers is,
precisely, in the Cold War. The United
States is the leader of “ the Free
World,” and the Commies are the
Other. They need this Other to estab
lish their own identity, not as blacks
or Poles or Irish, but as free Ameri
cans. Only this pre-existent need, for
bonding-by-exclusion, can explain
the ease by which one populist rascal
after another has been able to float to
power — and even to the White
House — on nothing but a flood of
sensational Cold War propaganda.
And anti-Communism can be turned
to other internal uses as well. It can
serve to knock trade unions on the

head, or to keep dissident rascal
voices or peace movements (“ soft on
Communism” ) on the margins of
political life.
But what about the Soviet Union?
Is there a similar need to bond
against the Other within Soviet cul
ture? I can speak with less confi
dence here. But there are indications
that this is so.
The Soviet Union is not “ Russia”
but a ramshackle empire inherited
from Tsarist times. It also has its own
fissiparous
tendencies,
from
Mongolia to the Baltic states. It has
no need to invent an Other, in some
fit of paranoia. It has been struck
within active memory, by another, to
the gates of Moscow, with a loss of
some 20 million dead. One would
suppose that Soviet rulers, while
having good reason for a defense
mentality, would need the Cold War
like a hole in the head. They would
want it to go away. And, maybe, some
of them do.
Yet the Cold War, as ideology, has
a bonding function in the Soviet
Union also. This huge collocation of
peoples feels itself to be surrounded
— it is surrounded — from Mongolia
to the Arctic ice-cap to its Western
frontiers. The bonding, the self
identity, of Soviet citizens comes
from the notion that they are the
heartland of the world’s first socialist
revolution, threatened by the Other —
Western imperialism, in alliance with
1,000 million Chinese. The positive
part of this rhetoric — the MarxistLeninist, revolutionary bit — may
now have worn exceedingly thin; but
the negative part remains compelling.
The one function of the Soviet rulers
which commands consensual assent
throughout the population is their
self-proclaimed role as defenders of
the Fatherland and defenders of
peace.
There is nothing sinister about
that. But the bonding function of
Cold War ideology in the Soviet Union
is directly disciplinary. The threat of
the Other legitimates every measure
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of policing or intellectual control. In
Stalin’s time this took the form of
indiscriminate terror against “ counter
revolutionaries.” The measures of
terror or of discipline have now been
greatly modified. This is important
and this is hopeful. But the function
of this disciplinary ideology remains
the same.
What it does is to transform every
social or intellectual conflict within
the Soviet Union into a problem af
fecting the security of the state.
Every critic of Soviet reality, every
“ dissident,” is defined as an ally of
the Other: as alien, unpatriotic, and
perhaps as an agent of the West.
Every impulse towards democracy or
autonomy in Eastern Europe — the
Prague Spring of 1968, the Polish
renewal — is defined as a security
threat to the Soviet frontiers and to
the defensive unity of the Warsaw
powers.
Like the populist American denun
ciation of “ Commies,” the Soviet
denunciation of “ Western” penetra
tion can be turned to every purpose
imaginable in the attempt to impose
internal discipline: but with the
important difference that in the
Soviet Union the attacks of the media
and of political leaders are supple
mented by more powerful and more
intrusive security forces. Even
juvenile delinquency, or the new wave
of consumerism in the Soviet white
collar and professional groups can be
denounced as Western attempts to
“ subvert” Soviet society. And General
Semyon Tsvigun, first deputy chair
man of the KGB, writing recently in
Kommunist, has instanced the “ nega
tive influence” of Western styles and
pop music upon Soviet young people
as examples of the “ subversive”
activities of the external “ class
enemy.”
This is the double-bind which the
Soviet people cannot break through.
It is weary, but it works. And it works
because the Cold Warriors of the
West are eager to be in the same
card-game, and to lead into the

strong suits of their partners, the
Cold Warriors of the East. The
Western Warriors, by championing
the cause of “ human rights," in the
same moment define the dissidents
of the East as allies of the West and
as security risks. It is a hypocritical
championship on several counts, but
we will leave this aside. It is utterly
counter-productive, and perhaps it is
intended to be so. It does no-one,
except the Cold Warriors of the other

their own position and privileges —
once commenced, they might pass
beyond control. The Polish renewal
will have been watched, in the Soviet
Union and in other Eastern European
states, as an awful example of such a
process — a process bringing in
stability and, with th i^ a threat to the
security of the Communist world.
Hence Cold War ideology — the
threat of the Other — is the strongest
card left in the hand of the Soviet
rulers. It is necessary for bonding.
And the card is not a fake. For the
Other — that is, the Cold Warriors of
the West — is continually playing the
same card back, whether in missiles
or in arms agreements with China or
in the suit of human rights.
We could not have led up to a more
pessimistic conclusion. I have argued
that the Cold War is now about itself.
It is an ongoing, self-reproducing
condition, to which both adversaries
are addicted. The military establish
ments of the adversaries are in a
reciprocal relationship of mutual
nurture: each fosters the growth of
the other. Both adversaries need to
ideological
maintain a hostile
posture, as a means of internal
bonding or discipline. This would be
dangerous at any time: but with
today’s nuclear weaponry it is an
immensely dangerous condition. For
it contains a built-in logic which must
always tend to the worse: the military
establishments will grow, the adver
sary postures become more implac
able and more irrational.
That logic, if uncorrected, must
prove terminal, and in the next two or
three decades. I will not speculate on
what accident or which contingency
will bring us to that terminus. I am
pointing out the logic and thrust of
things, the current which is sweeping
us towards Niagara Falls. As we go
over those Falls we may comfort our
selves that it was really no-one’s
fault: that human culture has always
contained within itself a malfunction,
a principle of bonding-by-exclusion
which must (with our present tech-

of the Olympics were felt to be dis
loyal, not only by the security
services, but also by their workmates
and neighbors. They boycott hence
made possible the greatest crack
down upon all centers of critical
opinion in the Soviet Union in a
decade. It was a gift, from the CIA to
the KGB. Lord Killanan and the
British Olympic team, who ignored
President Carter and Mrs. Thatcher,
did the right thing, not only in support

Only this pre existent need, for bonding-byexclusion, can explain the ease by which
one populist rascal after another has been
able to float to power on nothing but a
flood of sensational Cold War propaganda.

side, any good.
The boycott of the Moscow
Olympics is a case in point. Initially
this may have been welcomed by
some dissident intellectuals in
Eastern Europe and among some
Soviet Jews. It was to do them no
good. A Russian friend tells me that,
as an operation promoting liberty, it
was a disaster. The boycott bonded
the Soviet people against the Other.
In a state of siege and isolation for
half-a-century, the Olympics offered
to open international doors and to
give them, for the first time, the role
of host on the world stage. They were
aggrieved, by the boycott, not as
Communists, but in their latent
patriotism. They had allocated
resources to the Olympics, they had
rehearsed their dancers and their
choirs. They were curious to meet the
world’s athletes and visitors. Critics

of the Olympic tradition but also in
support of the cause of peace. But
"dissent” in the Soviet Union has not
yet recovered from the Western Cold
Warriors’ kind attentions.
It can be seen now, also, why the
most conservative elements in the
Soviet leadership — the direct inheri
tors of Stalin — need the Cold War.
This is not only because some part of
this leadership has arisen from, or
spent some years in the service of,
bureaucratic-military-security
the
complex itself. And it is not only
because the very heavy allocations to
defense, running to perhaps 15 per
cent of the gross national product,
must be justified in the eyes of the
deprived public. It is also because
these leaders are beset on every side
by difficulties, by pressures to
modernize, to reform or to demo
cratize. Yet these pressures threaten
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nologies of death) lead to auto
destruct. We might have guessed as
much by looking at the nettles in
history’s hedges.

Peace and Freedom
II this perhaps will happen. I
think it at least probable that it
will. We cannot expect to have the
good fortune of having our planet
invaded, in the 1990s, by some
monsters from outer space, who
would at last bond all humanity
against an outer Other. And short of
some science-fiction rescue opera
tion like that, all proposals look like
wish-fulfillment.
For if the Cold War has acquired a
self-generating dynamic, then, as
soon as public concern is quietened
by a few measures of arms control,
new dangers and new weapons will
appear. We must do more, than pro
test if we are to survive. We must go
behind the missiles to the Cold War
itself. We must begin to put Europe
back into one piece.
And how could that be done? Very
certainly it can not be done by the
victory of one side over the other.
That would mean war. We must
retrace our steps to that moment, in
1944, before glaciation set in, and
look
once again for a third way.
#
If I had said this two years ago I
would have despaired of holding your
attention. But something remarkable
is stirring in this continent today;
movements which commenced in
fear and which cannot yet, with
clarity, name their own demands. For
the first time since the wartime
' Resistance there is a spirit abroad in
Europe which carries a transconti
nental aspiration. The Other which
menaces us is being redefined — not
as other nations, nor even as the
other bloc, but as the forces leading
both blocs to auto destruction — not
“ Russia” nor “ America” but their
military, ideological and security
establishments and their ritual

oppositions.
And at the same time, as this Other
is excluded, so a new kind of internal
bonding is taking place. This takes
the form of a growing commitment,
by many thousands, to the impera
tive of survival and against the ideo
logical or security imperatives of
either bloc or their nation-states. In
the words of the Appeal for European
Nuclear Disarmament of April 1980:

two causes are returning to one
cause — peace and freedom — and
as this happens, so, by a hundred
different channels, the transcon
tinental discourse of political culture
can be resumed.
The peace movements which have
developed with such astonishing
rapidity in Northern, Western and
Southern Europe — and which are
now finding an echo in the East — are
one part of this cause. They have

The boycott of the Moscow Olympics, as
an operation promoting liberty, was a
disaster. The boycott bonded the Soviet
people against the Other. It was a gift, from
the CIA to the KGB.

“ \Ne must commence to act as if
a united, neutral and pacific
Europe already exists. We must
learn to be loyal, not to “ East”
or “ West,” but to each other.”
This is a large and improbable
expectation. It has often been pro
claimed in the past, and it has been
as often disappointed. Yet what is
improbable has already, in the past
year, begun to happen. The military
structures are under challenge. But
something is happening of far greater
significance. The ideological struc
tures are under challenge also, and
from both sides.
I said, at the beginning, that the
Cold War had placed the political
culture of Europe in a permanent
double-bind: the cause of “ peace”
and the cause of “ freedom” fell apart.
What is now happening is that these

arisen in response not only to a mili
tary and strategic situation but to a
political situation also. What has
aroused Europeans most is the
spectacle of two superpowers,
arguing above their heads about the
deployment of weapons whose target
would be the “ theatre” of Europe.
These movements speak with new
accents. They are, in most cases,
neither pro-Soviet nor manipulated by
the Communist-influenced World
Peace Council. Their objective is to
clear nuclear weapons and bases out
of the whole continent, East and
West, and then to roll back conven
tional forces. Nor is it correct to
describe them as “ neutralist” or
“ pacifist.” They are looking for a third
way. A third way is an active way: it is
not “ neutral” between the other
ways, it goes somewhere else.
The Western peace movements, in

majority opinion, bring together tradi
tions — socialist, trade unionist,
liberal, Christian, ecological — which
have always been committed to civil
rights. They extend their support to
the Polish renewal and to Solidarity,
and to movements of libertarian
dissent in the Warsaw bloc. And from
Eastern Europe also, voice after voice
is now reaching us — hesitant,
cautious,
but
with
growing
confidence — searching for the same
alliance: peace and freedom.
These voices signal that the whole
thirty-five-year-old era of the Cold War
could be coming to an end: the Ice
Age could give way to turbulent
torrents running from East to West
and from West to East. And within the
demands of the peace movements
and also in movements of lower
profile but of equal potential in
Eastern Europe there is maturing a
further — and a convergent —
demand: to shake off the hegemony
of the superpowers and to reclaim
autonomy.
The demand was glimpsed by Dr.
Albert Schweitzer in a notable broad
cast appeal from Oslo in April, 1958:
“ Today America with her batteries
of rockets in Europe is present with
mighty military power in Europe.
Europe has become an in-between
land between America and Russia,
as if America by some displace
ment of a continent had come
closer to her. But if atomic rockets
were no longer in question, this
unnatural state of affairs would
come to an end. America would
again become wholly America;
Europe wholly Europe; the Atlantic
again wholly the Atlantic Ocean
— a sea providing distance in time
and space.
In this way could come the be
ginning of the end of America’s
military presence in Europe, a
presence arising from the two
world wars. The great sacrifices
that America made for Europe
during the Second World War, and
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in the years following it, will not be
forgotten; the great and varied help
that Europe received from her, and
the thanks owing for this, will not
be forgotten. But the unnatural
situation created by the two world
wars that led to a dominating mili
tary presence in Europe cannot
continue indefinitely. It must
gradually cease to exist, both for
the sake of Europe, and for the
sake of America.
Now there will be shocked
voices from all sides. What will
become of poor Europe if American
atomic weapons no longer defend
it from within and from without?
What will happen if Europe is
delivered to the Soviet? Must it
then not be prepared to languish
in a communist babylonian form
of imprisonment for long years?
Here it should be said that per
haps the Soviet Union is not quite
so malicious as to think only of
throwing itself on Europe at the
first opportunity in order to devour
it, and perhaps not quite so un
intelligent as to fail to consider
whether there would be any advan
tage in upsetting her stomach with
this indigestible meal.
What Europe and the Europeans
have to agree is that they belong
together for better or for worse.
This is a new historical fact that
can no longer be by-passed politi
cally.”

The Helsinki accord on human rights
is an “ integral and equal component”
of the cause of peace, since without
respect for these rights “ it is impos
sible to speak of an attitude to peace
worthy of the name.” Yet (the state
ment continues) “ it is difficult to
regard as genuine champions of
these rights and freedoms those who
are stepping up the arms race and
bringing closer the danger of war.”

the cautious tuning-down of hostili
ties between states or blocs, but
within the Cold War status quo.
Detente (or “ peaceful co-existence” )
he question before Europeans
was licensed by the superpowers: it
today is not how many NATO
did not arise from the client states,
forward-based systems might equal still less from popular movements.
how many Soviet SS-20s. Beneath
The framework of East-West settle
these equations there is a larger
ment was held rigid by “ deterrence” :
question: in what circumstances
in the high noon of Kissinger’s diplo
might both superpowers loosen the
macy detente was a horse-trade
between the leaders of the blocs, in
which any unseemly movement out of
the framework was to be discouraged
as “ de-stabilizing.” Czechs or Italians
were required to remain quiet in their
client places, lest any rash movement
should disturb the touchy equilibrium
of the superpowers.
But what we can glimpse now is
something different: a detente of
peoples rather than states — a move
ment of peoples which sometimes
dislodges states from their blocs and
brings them into a new diplomacy of
conciliation, which sometimes runs
beneath state structures, and which
sometimes defies the ideological and
security structures of particular
states. This will be a more fluid, un
regulated, unpredictable movement.
military grip which settled upon
It may entail risk.
Europe in 1945 and which has been
The risk must be taken. For the
protracted long beyond its historical
Cold War can be brought to an end in
occasion? And how might such a
only two ways: by the destruction of
retreat of hegomonies and loosening
European civilization, or by the re
of blocs take place without endanger
unification of European political
ing peace? Such an outcome would
culture. The first will take place if the
be profoundly in the interest, not only
ruling groups in the rival super
of the people of Europe, but of the
powers, sensing that the ground is
peoples of the Soviet Union and the
shifting beneath them and that their
United States also — in relaxing
client states are becoming detached,
tension and in relieving them of some
succeed in compensating for their
of the burdens and dangers of their
waning political and economic
opposed military establishments. But
authority by more and more frenzied
what — unless it were to be our old
measures of militarization. This is,
enemy “ deterrence” — could monitor
exactly, what is happening now. The
such a transition so that neither one
outcome will be terminal.
nor the other party turned it to
But we can now see a small
advantage?
opening towards the other alternative.
We are not, it should be said,
And if we thought this alternative to
describing some novel stage in the
be possible, then we should — every
process known as “ detente.” For in
one of us — re-order all our priorities.
the early 1970s “ detente” signified
We would invest nothing more in

Taking a Risk

T

The Other which menaces us is being
redefined as the forces leading both blocs
to auto-destruction — not “Russia” nor
“America” but their military, ideological
and security establishments and their ritual
oppositions.

“ Our continent faces the threat of
being turned into a nuclear battle
field, into the burial-ground of its
nations and its civilization which
gave birth to the very concept of
human rights.” And it concludes by
expressing the solidarity of Charter
77 with all those in the peace move
ment who are also upholding the
rights endorsed by the Helsinki
accord:

Albert Schweitzer argued this,
twenty-three years ago, from the
perspective of a West European. In
the long interval that has now passed
it is possible to make this same argu
ment from an Eastern European
perspective also. On November 16th,
1981, there was issued in Prague a
statement by three spokespersons of
Charter 77, the courageous organiza
tion defending Czechoslovak human
rights: Vaclav Maly, Dr. Bedrich
Placak, and Dr. Jiri Hejek. This
stresses the mutual interdependence
of the causes of peace and of liberty.

“ It is our wish that they should con
tinue their struggle for peace in its
indivisibility, which not only ap
plies to different geographic re
gions but also covers the various
dimensions of human life. We do
not have the opportunities which
they have to express as loudly our
common conviction that peace and
freedom are indivisible.”
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missiles, everything in all the skills of
communication and exchange.

the peace movement — a movement
of unofficial persons with a code of
conduct which disallows the pursuit
An End of Glaciation
of political advantage for either
“ side” — as the conduit. We cannot
be content to criticize nuclear
return, in my conclusion, to the
missiles. We have to be, in every
most sensitive, and the most signi
moment, critics also of the adversary
ficant, issue of all. How do we put the posture of the powers. For we are
causes of freedom and of peace back
threatened, not only by weapons, but
together?
by the ideological and security struc
This cannot be done by provoca
tures which divide our continent and
tive interventions in the affairs of
which turn us into adversaries. So
other nations. And it certainly cannot
that the concession which the peace
be done by the old strategy of Cold
movement asks of the Soviet state is
War “ linkage.” If we look forward to
— not so much these SS-20s and
democratic renewal on the other side
those Backfire bombers — but its
of our common world, then this
assistance in commencing to tear
strategy is plainly counter-productive.
these structures down. And in good
No-one will ever obtain civil or trade
time one might look forward to a
union rights in the East because the
further change, in the Soviet Union
West is pressing missiles against
itself, as the long-outworn ideology
their borders. On the contrary, this
and structures inherited from Stalin’s
only enhances the security operations
time gave way before internal pres
and the security-minded ideology of
sures for a Soviet renewal.
their rulers. The peoples of the East,
It is optimistic to suppose so. Yet
as of the West, will obtain their own
this is the only way in which the Cold
rights and liberties for themselves
War could be brought to an end. I
and in their own way —k as the Portu
have also conceded that an end of
guese, Spanish, Greek and Polish
glaciation — with new and turbulent
people have shown us. What is
torrents across the East-West divide
needed, from and for all of us, is a
— will entail new risks. We have
space free of Cold War crisis in which
observed this for a year as the Polish
we can move.
crisis has unfolded. To those who
There might, however, be a very
have been habituated to Cold War
different kind of citizen's linkage in
stasis this looks like dangerous
which, as part of the people’s detente,
“ instability” .
the movement for peace in the West
Yet I will argue, against these
and for freedom in the East recog
critics, that in such an emergency the
nized each other as natural allies. For
peace movement itself may prove to
this to be possible, we in the West
be the strongest force making for
must move first. As the military pres
stability. Only a non-aligned peace
sure upon the East begins to relax, so
movement could moderate this great
the old double-bind would begin to
social
transition, enabling our
lose its force. And the Western peace
political cultures to grow back
movement (which can scarcely be
together, and restraining both NATO
cast convincingly by Soviet ideo
and Warsaw power rulers from inter
logists as an agent of Western im
vening to check the change or from
perialism) should press steadily upon
seeking to gain advantage from the
the state structures of the East
discomforture of the other side. The
demands for greater openness of ex
peace movement must say — and has
change, both of persons and of ideas.
already been saying — “ Let Poland
A transcontinental discourse must
be Polish and let Greece by Greek!”
begin to flow, in both directions, with
We may be living now, and in the

/

next few years, in the very eye of
crisis. The Cold War road-show,
which each year enlarges, is now
lurching towards its terminus. But in
this moment changes have arisen in
our continent, of scarcely more than
one year’s growth, which signify a
challenge to the Cold War itself.
These are not “ political” changes, in
the usual sense. They cut through the
flesh of politics down to the human
bone.
What I have proposed is im
probable. But, if it commenced, it
might gather pace with astonishing
rapidity. There would not be decades
of detente, as the glaciers slowly
melt. There would be very rapid and
unpredictable
changes;
nations
would become unglued from their
alliances; there would be sharp con
flicts within nations; there would be
successive risks. We could roll up the
map of the Cold War, and travel with
out maps for a while.
I do not mean that Russia would
become a Western democracy, nor
that the West would go Communist.
Immense differences in social
system would remain. I mean only
that the flow of political and intellec
tual discourse, and of human ex
change, would resume across the
whole continent. The blocs would dis
cover that they had forgotten what
their adversary posture was about.
We do not live in ordinary times. To
work to bring the Cold War to an end
is not one among three dozen things
which we must remember to do. It
must be, for tens of thousands of us
in Europe in this decade, the first
thing we must do; and it must inform
everything we do.

Our species has been favored on
this planet, although we have not
always been good caretakers of our
globe’s resources. Our stay here, in
the spaces of geological time, has
been brief. No-one can tell us our
business. But I think it is something
more than to consume as much as we
can and then blow the place up.
We have, if not a duty, then a need,
deeply engraved within our culture, to
pass the place on no worse than we
found it. Those of us who do not
expect an after-life may see in this
our only immortality: to pass on the
succession of life, the succession of
culture. It may even be that we are
happier when we are engaged in
matters larger than our own wants
and ourselves.
We did not choose to live in this
time. But there is no way of getting
out of it. And it has given to us as
significant a cause as has ever been
known, a moment of opportunity
which might never be renewed.
The opportunity is now, when there
is already an enhanced conscious
ness of danger informing millions.
We can match this crisis only by a
summoning of resources to a height
like that of the greatest religious or
political movement’s of Europe’s
past. I think, once again, of 1944 and
of the crest of the Resistance. There
must be that kind of spirit abroad in
Europe once more. But this time it
must arise not in the wake of war and
repression, but before these take
place. Five minutes afterwards, and it
will be too late.
Humankind must at last grow up.
We must recognize that the Other is
ourselves.
■
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RRB ^ J
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r
V

where the eight Catholic activists entered a General
Electric plant and hammered at two thermonuclear nose
cones and poured blood on G.E. files. The Toronto Sun
called the film Bold, innovative and chillingly informafive . . . a passionate argument against the nuclear arms C P V l'B
race.
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F“WELCOME TO THIS TENSE, exceptionally well acted, unusual thriller
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“A TIGHT, FAST FILM...has what ‘The Verdict’ does not have; under the
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STANLEY KAUFFMANN
The New Republic

. “TAUT AND UTTERLY COMPELLING ... with the dispatch, excitement, i
/
L and fervent commitment of a Costa-Gavras film .”
F

f

KEVIN THOMAS
Los Angeles Times
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“A FIRST-RATE THRILLER.. .fascinating in both its suspense and its
significance.”
J W I T H CRIST
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